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NOTICE TO READER. 











WE HOLD THESE TRUTHS TO BE SELF- 
EVIDENT, THAT ALL MEN ARE CREATED 
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EQUAL. THAT THEY ARE ENDOWED BY 
THEIR. CREATOR; WITH CERTAIN UNALIEN: 


ABLE RIGHTS, THAT AMONG THESE ARE 
LIFE. LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF 


HAPPINESS. THAT TO SECURE THESE RIGHTS 
OVERNMENTS ARE INSTITUTED AMONG 





MEN. DERIVING THEIR. JUST POWERS FROM THE CONSENT OF THE GOVERN- 
KD. THAT WHENEVER. ANY FORM OF GOVERNMENT BECOMES DESTRUCTIVE 





OF THESE ENDS. IT IS THE RIGHT OF THE PEOPLE WD ALTER ORR ABOLISH 
IT. AND TO INSTITUTE NEW GOVERNMENT, LAYING ITS FOUNDATION ON | 


SUCH PRINCIPLES AND ORGANIZING IT'S POWERS IN SUCH FORMAS TO 
THEM SHALL SEEM MOST LIKELY TO EFFECT THEIR. SAFETY AND HAPPINESS. 


Our INDEPENDENCE AND THE FLAG ForEVER 
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Oh my heart cries out. 
They feed ‘it hothin® but 
Corn and hay: 
Tam goinp ge 
to write 
to Judbe 
about 












Oh, you cant bet 
Judpe mad 
about that 














Judge isn’t mad about anything! 


Of course, there are a lot of 
things that get on Judge’s nerves. 

For instance, there is the hard 
life that circus zebras are made to 
live. A lady cnce called our atten- 
tion to it. They have to get up 
early in the morning, march in the 
parade, stand up and emphasize 
their stripes at two performances 
daily, travel all night on a train 
without any sleep.—and dothesame 
thing all over again the next day. 
That makes Judge’s blood boil. 
Oh, how 


weeds - 















And jimpson weeds! 
Judge hates jimpson 
secretly 


All Right, 
Judge: 


225 Fifth Avenue . ° 
New York City One time Judge made a list of 


I accept your offer the provoking things in the 
three months for 

$1.00. It is understood 
that you send me Judge 
beginning with the current 
issue, 13 numbers in all. I en- 
close $1.00 (or) send me a bill at 
a later date (Canadian $1.25, 
foreign $1.50.) 

Name 

Stre et 

City 

State 








world, and there were 25,670,424,- 
231 of them. Then Judge studied 
all the available statistics on the 
possible production of white paper, 
and thought, “What’s the use to 
try to reform the world with so 
little white paper at hand?” 


Judge decided it would be much 
rarer just to try to be as pleasant 
as possible. ‘Though that is a 
high mark to set. ‘There are so 
few things left to be intelligently 
pleasant about. 

Send a dollar for 13 trial weeks 
of Judge, and Judge will make only 
one condition. It has just got to 
make adverse mention now and 
then of—well, you know. 


the nation’s perpetual 


smileage book 
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“We Know Our Boys Are Ficutinc ror Us— 
AND FOR THE WorRLD” 








Awake! 


By 


J. A. WALDRON 


Illustrations by 


CHARLES SARKA 














N fields that German mad- 
ness 


Has ploughed with shot 
and shell, 


Where ruin’s ghastly sadness 
Suggests the woes of Hell— 
Where shrapnel shrieks its terrors 
And poisons reek and stun, 
Where might persists in errors— 

The glory of the Hun— 
Where cruelty is blighting, 

Its crime-stained flag unfurled, 
We know our boys are fighting 
For us—and for the world. 

The sea that rolls between us 
Their courage magnifies; 

Ah! how it would demean us, 
And how they should despise, 

If we, who know their dangers, 
Our lesser burdens shun, 

To human peril strangers ! 
Rise up and smite the Hun! 
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Drawn by WatTeR ve Maris 
Are We Cominco To Tuts? 





CusToMER: Well! How about my change? 


SALESMAN: Sorry, sir, but we don’t give change any more. 
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“T Never Lixep Scroccins, Tit, One Day I Picxep His Pockets” 


A Philosophical Pickpocket 


By Cyrit B. Ecan 


Illustrations by ALBERT HENCKE 


WISE old philosopher once expressed the wish, 
as he looked down from his observation tower 
upon the sleeping city below, that the roof- 
tops might swing back from their fixed posi- 
tions like the colossal covers of so many giant 

books, and reveal to him the hitherto unread pages of 
human experience. Later philosophers and psycholo- 
gists have expressed no such longing; but preferring 
the study of the subjective to the objective side of hu- 
manity, desire rather to look beneath the roof of the 
man himself, that they may gain some adequate notion 
of what takes place thereunder. 

My own wish is even more modest. I do not want the 
roof-tops to rise and uncover at my behest; neither have I 
a frantic longing to behold a cranial cross-section reveal- 
ing the delicate cerebral processes of the average mortal. 
I would simply like to be a pickpocket, not that I might 
acquire other people’s goods, but that I might inspect 
them—a sort of philosophical pickpocket, who light-fin- 
geredly runs through the world’s belongings not from any 
morbid curiosity but out of the larger interest which 
seeks to investigate the whole store of human experience. 


I daresay there is a good deal of romance packed 
away in the pockets of mankind, if we could only get 
at it. What a story those secretive little caverns would 
tell, were we but permitted to rummage them. And 
what an amazingly accurate index of character they 
would furnish! Consider for an instant the pockets of 
the boy. Does he always keep them tidy, always in 
good order? Does he carry about in them no.worthless 
junk? Then be assured, he is not worth his salt. But 
if he carries in one little cavern a worthless knife that 
cannot cut cheese: and in another a piece of a string, 
and a marble, and some smooth round pebbles, and 
a rubber ball; and in still another a rubber band, and 
a stack of premium-portraits of favorite pugilists, 
and—and—oh, everything that is foolish and useless and 
loveable for its own sake—then bind him to your bosom 
with hoops of steel, for this is a Boy! 

And then the Man’s Pockets. Most men manage to 
preserve the same delightful disorder of pocket which 
they maintained so scrupulously throughout their youth; 
but there is a different mental attitude toward the 
things which they place in them. . Boys love the Things 
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in their pockets for themselves; men love these Things for 
their association, for their use—sometimes, for mere senti- 
ment’s sake. ‘The Things in the pockets of the Boy, now grown 
to Manhood, assume a deeper significance; sometimes one may 
patch together a whole story from a brief inspection of them. 

For instance, there was Scroggins, who worked in my office. 
Everybody hated Scroggins. They called ‘him the human 
counting-machine. He seemed to take a fiendish delight in 
poring over ponderous ledgers, in running up and down absurdly 
long columns of figures, in worrying over balance-sheets, and 
debits and credits, and such like. Discreet in all things, he was 
singled out by his employers for the emulation of the thriftless 
as a model of prudence and circumspection. I never liked 
Scroggins, till one day I picked his pockets. It was a warm 
afternoon and he had hung up his coat. At the first chance I 
dove down into it, and brought up—What would you think ?— 
an order for flowers and a pawn-ticket, both bearing the same 
date! The sly old rascal! I think I began to like Scroggins 
better after that. 

So, too, a crushed Corona in the upper right-hand pocket 
and a tenuous blonde hair on the coat-lapel may betray a sus- 
ceptibility to the tender passion in the most unlikely subject. 
So, too, the letters in his pocket Ah, those tell-tale letters! 
Lady, would you know if you are the One and Only One for Him? 
Don’t ask the daisies; that’s old style, and besides, they won’t 
tell. Ask his pockets; that’s new style; and, moreover, you will 
be acting wholly within your rights in investigating the condi- 
tion of yourown property. If your letters be found in his pockets 
preserved in scrupulous good-order, in meticulous immaculacy, 
then set the gentleman down as a trifler, and be done with him. 
But if you find them dirty, thumb-worn, bedraggled, strangely 
and incongruously redolent of nicotine and frangipani, you may 
depend on it you have “hooked” him—that he is head over heels 
in love with you; for it is the dirty letters in his pocket which 
a man holds dearest; it is the untarnished bi/let-doux that he 
relegates to the limbo of forgetfulness. 

One wonders, when he notes the ridiculous number of pockets 
with which man’s wearing apparel is decorated, how it comes 
that feminine toggery is almost entirely devoid of these handy 
contrivances. Surely there must be some deep psychological rea- 
son for this singular phenomenon. Pockets, after all, are roman- 
tic. reticent, cabalistic things; they are the little grottos which 
hold men’s secrets. And is it not the common experience that 
a woman never can keep a secret? Wherefore, then, should she 
need a pocket? Should the lady really possess certain arcana 
which she would keep from the eyes of the world, they are sure 
to be hidden ostentatiously, encased in some gaily ornamented 
handbag, which she flaunts without reserve before the public 
gaze. 

Sartorial experts, however, see a confutation of this theory 
in the advent of the Hooverall, declaring that these parlous days, 
with the pressing needs that they occasion, will witness a slow 
but steady increase of these manly gashes in our most modish 
feminine raiment. And one may grant the experts their con- 
tention: the ladies were never slow at experimenting with some 
new whim of Dame Fashion’s. But will the innovation be per- 
manent? It is the writer’s confident prediction that it will not. 
For when friend-wife finds that she no longer enjoys a monopoly 
on the popular midnight pastime of frisking the Other Half’s 
wearing apparel, when she finds that friend-husband has stolen 
a leaf from her book of domestic depredation and is conducting 
his own nocturnal tours of investigation through her latest 
Hooverized house-dress, there is going to be a speedy reversion 
to type, and the lady’s garments will again become pocketless; 
but this time as hopelessly and permanently so as the work-a-day 
clothing of a laborer in the mint! 
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Since Dicxey Got His Boy Scour Suir 


Modes for the Occult Divination of Peace 
In which the Actual Terms of the Astrologist are Employed 


Open to Woodrow Wilson: 


SorTILEGE—drawing lots in the 
draft 


Myomancy—by movements of 
mice (watch Pershing) 


Biptiomancy—by the Bible 


LiTHOMANCY—by stones used in 
printing Liberty Bonds 
AEROMANCY—by appearances in 
the air of Liberty motors 
Aruspicy—by sacrificial appear- 
ance of service flags 
ALEUROMANCY—by the use of 
meal (on wheatless days) 
GeELoscopy—by the mode of 


laughing 


CriTHOMANCY—by dough (of 
war cakes) 


By P. Caspar Harvey 











Drawn by W. & R. Van AspALe 


‘I hope people don’t think I’m unpatriotic, but I 
must say that I don’t like the Fourth of July!” 


Open to Kaiser Bill: 
ARITHMANCY—by mere numbers 
OrniTHoscopy—by birds (doves 

of peace) 
Gromancy—by dots at random 
on a scrap of paper 
TEPHRAMANCY—by writings in 
the ashes of burned cathedrals 


Ax1noMancy—by a balanced (and 
bloody) hatchet 

CrromMancy—by dropping wax 
into water 


BLEeToNIsM—by power of discov- 
ering subterranean streams (to 
carry secret propaganda) 

Gyromancy—by observation of 
the fall of a person made dizzy 
by turning (on the pivot of 


Me and Gott) 
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An “Ace” Takes a “Jack” 


Beyond Words 
By Tom L. 
A first it had seemed impossible, but after all, once 


Masson 


he had made his decision, everything would 

straighten itself out. Then, when he had made 
it, he recognized that it couldn’t have been any 
other way. He would volunteer tomorrow. His 
wife should know at once. There would be a mo- 
ment of pain, but she would 
reconcile herself to it. Then, 
she would have their little 
girl. That would mean every- 
thing to her. He _ hurried 
home. 

When he came in his wife 
was waiting forhim. She came 
to the door to greet him. This 
was unusual, because she was 
quite a busy person, and it was 
customary for him to seek her 
out. 

He looked at her face, and 
saw in it something that he 
had never seen before. 

“T’ve got to tell you,” 
she said quietly. “I’m _ go- 
ing.” 

“Where?” 

“As a nurse. It’s all been 
arranged. I’m going to France. 
You know my experience 
counts. I didn’t want to tell 
you before. I didn’t dare, be- 
cause I was afraid it might, 


Dress by R. B. Peon 








Miuirary NECESSITY 


to go. I have been think- 
ing it all over for some 
time. I have got to go. I 
made up my mind this 
afternoon. I shall volunteer 
atonce. But about Bessie?” 
Bessie was their little girl. 

“T have arranged to 
leave her with our neighbor 
Mrs. Harrison. It may be 
better, after all. Some- 
times I think parents are 
too close to their own 
children to bring them up. 


Mrs. Harrison is crazy to 
take her.” 

He looked at her closely, 
astonished. 


“Mrs. Harrison”’ he said. 
“But why should you do 
that? You could not have 
known that I was going 
to volunteer also.” 

She smiled. 

“Of course I knew”’ she 
said, “I saw it in youreyes— 
yesterday.” 


An Object Lesson 
By N. M. Levy 

H« had the happy faculty of drawing to him all 
lovely women. know he was peculiarly sus- 
ceptible to female blandishments but the lovelier sex 
registered no protest against his fulsome admiration. 
He was a connoisseur of beauty and he liked to com- 
pare one style of feminine pulchritude to the other. He 
knew them as they appeared 
in society, in private theatri- 
cals, on the public stage and 
at public functions generally. 
Yer, let me state, he was 
the obscurest of mortals and 
his opportunities of meeting 
the gentler sex were most 
limited—as limited, let me 
say, as were his financial re- 
sources. And if, as was the 
fact, he was surrounded by the 
most charming of the female 
sex, it was just that he cut the 
tl pictures of them from the 
| Sunday supplements and 
vl ese tna n pinned them on the walls of 
ul Py i i his narrow hallroom, that he 
A \ Pit Ue ' might admire and comment on 

S them at his own sweet will. 





His Forte 
Willis—They gave Bump a 
medal for tapping the German 
trenches’ telegraph wires and se- 
curing valuable information. 
Gillis—I’m not surprised. He 


might, well, undecide me.” : . : i 
ent ees ‘nd” } eplied Mother—“Bobby! What are you doing with that pie? wae ths tent Menewer ‘we bed oo 
‘ oe minc re rephiec “Obeyin’ th’ gen’ral’s orders! He said if I disobeyed was the vest ee ee eee 
as quietly, “I alsohave decided I'd be court-martialed an’ shot!” our party line out at Suburbville. 








To the Unknown Hero 


By H.1. S. 


HAVE looked in vain among the museums of art, 

I public parks and like places, for a statue erected 

to the party who invented vacations. He seems 
to have been overlooked and while statesmen, soldiers 
and authors have their effigies in stone scattered about 
where people may, after having run into them by mis- 
take, look up and admire them, no monument to this 
great man have I been able to find. 

Who is to blame for this? Why leave out a good 
man? 

In the first place, who was he anyway? We cele- 
brate his anniversary every summer, yet no one knows 
who he is. George Washington and Columbus get only 
one day in each year, but to this man we give two whole 
weeks, if we are lucky, and yet we don’t even know his 
last name. It seems mighty careless on somebody’s 
part to have forgotten the identity of the man who has 
done so much for us. ; 

‘ I admire his work and heartily endorse the move- 
Cy ment for which he stood. Yet while he was at the job, 
yit'*y 44% Ouall_ d > @ 3 °° ° d h hi l 
ae 8. oesn’t it seem to the inquiring mind that his plan was 
ae" a bit twisted? Don’t you think he meant us to work 
two weeks and loaf fifty? Maybe this is the reason the 
founder of this movement preferred to remain unknown. 
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Tommy (On a visit to the zoo)—Hi, there, keeper! Come 
quick! Yer bloomin’ ostrich ’as swallowed me tin ’at! 


Proud of the Job 


Discreet Hokus—I understand your friend the playwright is a self- 
Sillicus—What do you understand by the age of discretion? made man. 
Cynicus—Merely when a man realizes that he is either too Pokus—Yes, and he never fails to respond to calls for the 
young to marry, or too old. ; author. 


One Advantage 

Willis—What do | 
you do for music since \ 
your daughter went 
away? 

Gillis—We bought 
a phonograph. 

Willis—But a 
phonograph can never 
take the place of the 
human voice and | 
touch. 
Gillis—No; but | 
you can shut it off | 
whenever you want | 
to. 





His Training 

Police captain (to 
new officer) — Why 
didn’t you arrest that 
pickpocket ? 

Officer—I’ve_ been 
trained to see only the 
good in everybody. 














Lucky \ 
Howell—I write for : : hi 
posterity. Si cele las ties ong ae a : 
¢ en ‘ 44g ‘SS dtee fost Son 
Powell — That = 
doesn’tbothermeany; Drawn by Arex. Sass 
I shall not be here. A German GENTLEMAN CuLTivatTinc His GARDEN 
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It Is to Sigh 


By Harry Irvinc SHuMWaAy 


NE of the sad- 
Q dest moments 

in our lives is 
that one when we de- 
cry ourselves and our 
listeners fail tc come 
across with the sweet 
denial. It is a clever 
thing to thus put our- 
selves in the light of 
humility and at the 
same time hear the 
words of praise for 
which we have really 
begged. But some- 
times people agree 
with us. This is quite 
humiliating—much 
like lighting a Roman 
candle, only to have 
the candle part refuse 
to celebrate. 

You say, “Oh, 
hang it, I never could 
play tennis, anyway.” 
‘Then you wait. Some- 
one says, “Well, if I 
could serve like you 
can, I wouldn’t kick.” 
That’s a friend. You 
will love him for life, 
because he will say 
other things just as 
soothing. 

But he who an- 
swers, “It’s your own fault; you’re too nervous,” is not 
the kind of person to go around with. He may tell the 
truth, but his words are emery in the wheels. He grates 
on your nerves and gives to everything such a cloudy 
and depressing sensation. 

Lovers have used this decoy since time began, espe- 
cially he-lovers. You are sitting at her side on one of 
those soft, lovery nights. Nobody is around but the 
moon. The faint odor of honeysuckle caresses every- 
thing. A feeling of camouflage sadness comes over you. 
You are not really sad at all, but as happy as a lark. 
You look out over the landscape, and strike an attitude 
much like that of the “Thinker.” 

““T guess I’m a failure,” you say, slowly and sadly. 

“Oh, Jack, how can you say such a thing,” comes 
so sweetly from your side. “With all the perfectly 
wonderful things you have done.” 

You make exactly the same gesture that you did, 
when as a barefoot boy you gave another smaller she 
an apple and she thanked you for it. ; 


Drawn by W. O. Witson 


“Keep yer coin, Cap’n. 
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This is on me. 
chance to do somethin’ fer Uncle Sam.” 








“Oh, I’ve built a 
few old bridges and 
|). viaducts and railroads 

| —things like that. 

But those don’t 
count.” 

“Why, Jack, they 
are marvelous. Y.ou 
must not talk like 
that. What man your 
age has done what you 
have?” 

If she had said 
that your bridges were 
not safe to travel over, 
and your viaducts and 
railroads flivvers, you 
would have looked for 
your six and seven- 
eighths in a hurry, and 
left, never to return. 
She would not be for 
you. That is one way 
to tell and then there 
will never be any rea- 
son to call upon “‘in- 
compatibility of tem- 
per” to free you 
from one who doesn’t 
have the correct an- 





swers. 
It’s a bet that 
Antony used it on 


Cleopatra. One after- 
noon, as he lolled at 
her feet on one of 
those funny looking 
Nile ferries, he un- 
doubtedly heaved a sigh and gazed out over the 
river. 

“What is wrong with thee, Antony?” softly spoke 
the queen. 

“Oh, what’s the use. 

“No, no, Antony. 
Fie on such words.” 

“Oh, I’m only an old general, nothing but a measly 
triumvir. What’s that amount to? All I ever did was 
to lick a few countries and speak a piece.” 

“Close thy precious lips, my own. Thou shalt not 
say such things. What other can approach thee?” 

And then they posed for the pictures that you see in 
the books and the movies. 

Cleopatra had the right answers, otherwise she 
would not have been such a success. If she had 
told Antony that he was a two-spot he would have 
gone back home. There is no place like home, except 


It ain’t ev’ry day I git a 


I guess I’m a failure.” 
How canst thou sayest that? 


where they are so nice to you that you forget you 
have one. 
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Our Home-Town Fire Bricape Has a Fourtu or Juty ALARM 











The Toilers: 6y Walt Mason 


Uncle Walt’s Exclusive Weekly Message to Judge 


HAVE a bunch of tiresome neighbors who spend 
their time at useful labors, and industry’s a bore; 
all sorts of greens they plant and nourish, and 
make two blades of spinach flourish, where but one 


grew before. 


My hatred for this gang is ample; they set a mighty 


bad example, by all their honest 
toil; they ought to sit and bask and 
chortle, but no, with energy immor- 
tal they spade and rake the soil. 
At morning, ere the sun is risen, old 
Johnsing starts that stunt of his’n, 
and plants some silly seeds; and in 
the calm and peaceful gloaming you 
see him in his garden combing 
around among the weeds. 

Oh, when the foolish cocks are 
crowing, old Bulger’s busy, busy, 
mowing his cheap bewhiskered lawn; 
and though with weariness he’s 
aching, all day he’s spading, hoeing, 
raking, until the light is gone. My 
neighbors all around are nutty; 
their cones are full of hay and putty, 
instead of useful brains; their in- 
dustry is most amazing, they’re al- 
ways sweating round and raising 
punk garden sass and grains. 


My day’s work done, I take the paper (which surely 
is a proper caper) and sit me down to read; and then my 
wrathful wife comes to me, views me with scorn and 


raising morning glories, you sit here reading dippy 
stories, and waste the precious day! The Gambles and 
the Smiths and Barrets are growing succotash and car- 
rots, enough to last the year; the Jacksons and the 


Browns and Bunyans, are harvesting their fine spring 
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Giortes You Sir Here Reap- 
iInG Dippy STORIES 


onions, while you sit idling here! 


99 


Sometimes I make a sneak and 
travel as fast as I can hit the gravel, 
down to the village store, where 
certain restful guys assemble and 
talk until the welkins tremble, of war 
on Europe’s shore. And there we 
sit while hours go scootin’ and roast 
the fat and unwashed Teuton, who 
wades in blood and crime; we roast 
the kronprinz and his father, who 
started all the beastly pother, and 
have a bully time. To meet such 
people is a pleasure; they don’t 
consider work a treasure, but as a 
beastly grind; they have no use for 
beets or squashes, but hold it true 
that harmless joshes are better for 
the mind. 

And when I to my home go 
skating, my wife is at the portal 
waiting, she hands me words like 
these, ““You waste your time with 


Jones and Warden, while wiser men are in the garden, 
producing helpful peas! You fool around with your 
cheap cronies, and talk baseball and pugs and ponies, 


says, ““Beshrew me! You are a sight, indeed! While and other themes to match; your conduct’s vain and 
coarse and shady, you are enough to drive a lady clear 
to the booby hatch!” 


other men are bravely toiling, to keep the household 
kettles boiling, and keep the wolf away, while they are 


Unkind 

BROTHER John was asked 

to help his sister Alice 
with a problem in algebra. 
After a great deal of explain- 
ing, Alice finally grasped the 
meaning, and John left her 
with these words: 

“Get that in your head, 
sis, and you'll have it all in a 
nutshell.”’ 


Office but no Job 
Willis—My son used to 
aspire to the Vice-Presidency 
Gillis—What does he want 
to be now? 
Willis — Commander - in - 
chief of the Russian army. 


Impossible 
“T want you to know,” 
bellowed the angry man, ‘that 
I’m not as stupid as you think 
I am!” 
“Sure not,” replied his 
friend. ‘‘ You couldn’t be.” 
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“See here, Dr. Stork, you’ve brought me another boy! 
have six boys.” 


“Sorry, old 


an!—war necessity, you know!” 


Kaiser Bill of Fare 

HE Crown Prince looks 
like a string bean, and 
| von Hindenburg looks like 
} corn on the cob. When the 
Allies get through, they are 
going to look like succotash. 


No Improvements 

Willis—So you have in- 
stalled women help in place of 
your men. Do you think it is 
an improvement? 
Gillis—Not much. The 
| office girl asked me this after- 
noon if she could get off to at- 
tend her grandfather’s funeral. 














Some Difference 
“There’s a big difference 
between the old-fashioned and 
the new-fashioned girl.” 
“I’ve noticed it. The old- 
~ fashioned girl got insulted 
whena man offered hera cigar- 
ette; the new-fashioned girl 
feels slighted if he doesn’t.” 
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Drawn by Joun Conacuer 
“This is our boy Tim, yer riverence, an’ we’re that proud av him! Sure, he’s just got his corpulency!” 
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FLASHLIGHTS 


By Penyamin De CassERES 


The Underneath of It 
HE quarrel between the Teuton and the rest of 
the world is a quarrel between Collectivism and 
Individua!ism. 

The individualism for which the Allies fight is the 
doctrine that each man and woman in the civilized 
world shall pursue his or her happiness and well being— 
or ill being—in the manner that seems fit for him or her. 

The doctrine expounded by the Teuton, and which he 
calls his “kultur,” is that the individual shall be“mugged,” 
thumb-printed, numbered, classified and slabbed. 

This war is merely to determine whether the human 
being is a human being or a “‘case”’ for State observation 
from the cradle to the grave. 


Famous Lovers 
VE and the Serpent. 
Satan and Mrs. Medusa. 
The Kaiser and the Furies. 
John Barleycorn and Lady Nicotine. 


The Prussian Nine Muses 
a the Muse of heroic exploits. 
Nero: the Muse of the flame and the fiddle. 
Fra Dravoto: the Muse of comedy. 
MacuIAVELLI: the Muse of history. 
Caesar Boraia: the Muse of frightfulness. 
Jupas Iscariot: the Muse of treachery. 
SATAN: the Muse of laughter. 
Krupp: the Muse of conquest. 
St. TREISCHKE: the Muse of efficiency. 


Iconoclasms 
ANTE.—The father of the dime novel. 

Dickens.—Tearful Charley. 
Homer.—The original song-sheet hobo. 
SHAKESPEARE.—The inventor of the murder-car ro- 

mance. 

THACKERAY.—A parlor cynic. 
Marcus Avure.tius.—The Doctor Crane of his time. 
Wacner.—A calliope of siren whistles. 
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\| Rookie Realisms 


By Private CHEsTER W. SHAFER 


Ambulance 339, 310th Sanitary Train 


Illustrated by ALBERT LEVERING 


Iv. THAT ‘‘sHOT’’—IN THE ARM 


Norte: Our artist’s idea of how the “ shot” ought to be ad- 
ministered; if it is not, it is the way the Rookie thinks it ts 
anyway.—Ep. 

ACK in the ill-ventilated and poorly- 
lighted days when the league pennant 
fluttered over the Acropolis at Athens 
and the oracle at Delphi was thinking 
seriously of advancing her price to four 

bits a head, Hippocrates crashed through the un- 
derbrush into the open with a decision that has 
given every National Army soldier something 
to justify his expansive knowledge of profanity. 
At that time Hippocrates didn’t have so much 
as a half-fed hunch on the National Army; so 
shouldn’t be penalized too heavily. He was a 
well-intentioned, loose-leafed bird, with an 
extended order chin. Rated as to coco, he 
was far above lightweight specifications. 

When his reputation for heft matured and 
he began to realize that he was sitting pretty, 
he began looking around. He figured that he 
was paying just as much for his hard coal as 
any of the others, and he was due whenever 
he thought it was time. So he struck off on 
his own hook and started the investigation that 
made him famous. It was completed in his 
declaration that disease was the result of germs 
and not of the wrath of the gods as previously 
set forth. And thus came the “shot.” 

The shot is one of the first degrees of the 
National Army ritual. It is appended just 
under the right shoulder blade and makes every 
soldier wonder why the epau!stted officer is 
taking such a roundabout way io reach his 
chest. The medico uses a needle—of the 
hypodermic type. As he ensconces it in the 
quivering flesh of the private, he lets go with 
the serum of the shot. In each shot, accord- 
ing to the count of experts. there are from 
2,000,000 to 5,000,000 bacilli. Consequently 
the first feeling of the soldier is one of extreme 
hospitality. He realizes that he is some 
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Drawn by Fiorence Scovet SHINN 


“What are those queer looking things you are knitting, Miss Prune?” ' e 
The poor things aren’t half dressed! 


“Oh I’m making socks for the Scottish Highlanders. 


entertainer. The visiting microbes, although dead, 
get around some. And before they are distributed 
through the system for future reference incase of ty- 
phoid fever, they cause the first real pain of canton- 
ment life. There is a swelling, to accommodate the 
increased patronage, aches of all kinds and a stiffness 
of arm and shoulder that reduces the estimation of in- 
door sports to the lowest common multiple. Three of 
these shots are placed before the soldier gets his im- 
munization papers. With these, and the knowledge 
that all is over, he doesn’t feel so hard toward Hippo- 
crates. But when he is standing, stripped to the waist, 
fifty deep in the long line passing the medical officers 
and their needles, he wonders just why it was necessary 
for the Greek to break away from the form-sheet of his 
progenitors and give the world a new idea. Tremblingly, 
the private soldier in the National Army wishes fer- 
vently that the ancient theory; which put the ictus 
against the dudes of Mt. Olympus, was still in vogue. 


The All-Day Visit 


By Tom P. Morcan 


“TOWN folks miss a good deal by not 
indulging in the all-day visit which 
prevails in the friendly country,” said the 
Missourian. “City people don’t rub up 
against their neighbors, but merely flick ’em 
as they pass by. They are too thoroughly 
starched with their own importance to be 
able to unbend and enter the other feller’s 
joys and sorrows. 
“But in the old home town or the friendly 
country, Mizzus Waddles, although she 
weighs mighty nigh three hundred pounds, 





Drawn by Jutta Dantets 


thinks nothing of coming over 
early in the forenoon, bringing 
her work, all the bad news of 
the neighborhood, her asthma, 
and her five greasy children, 
and staying all day. She talks 
until it is a mercy that she 
doesn’t wheeze herself to death, 
pausing only for food and drink 
at the usual times or to declare, 
when little Johnberry or St. 
Elmo upsets the center table, 
breaks a window or sets the 
house on fire, that the child 
takes after his father. 

“She sighs over the de- 
parted, and hopes they haven’t 
gone where she is afraid they 
have. She tells the ailing 
that she knew a similar case 
that became reduced to skin 
and bones, and _ presently 
expired in awful agony. She 
wrecks the reputations of all 
her absent acquaintances. 
And when she finally wheezes 
herself away, followed by her 
‘tribe, there is nothing for you 
to do but wonder why there is 
no insurance against the rav- 
ages of the all-day visit.” 


A Human Bungalow 
“That’s the fourth time I’ve heard DeBore tell that same 
story.” 
“Yep, he’s a one-story man. 
higher as a speaker.” 


That’s why he stands no 
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“Papa, if beef is made out of cow, and pork used to be pig, what was sausage once?” 




















VicE-PRESIDENT 


ONE 


UR genial friend, Senator James Hamilton 
Lewis, of Illinois, is a believer in the doc- 
trine that the President must be a dictator 
in time of war, and he took advanced ground 


in support thereof during the recent debates 
in Congress. Just after the passage of the Overman 
Bill, which goes a long way towards realizing Senator 
Lewis’s contention, Vice-President Marshall sent a note 
to the Senator in which he said: ‘ You have abolished 
the Constitution and the Senate and | suppose you’d 
abolish my job next if it were worth vour while. Do 
you mind if I go out to lunch?” 

Score one for the Vice-President! 

Some one has said that the Vice-President’s job is 
to pray that the President’s life may be spared—and be 
ready. 

Venerable Sunday school superintendents with long 
gray beards used to have a way of patting a child on the 
head and saying “this little man will be President some 


FOR THE 


day.”’ Shrewd politicians, minus the long gray beards, 
do it sometimes nowadays. Especially if the child 
is a girl. But nobody ever predicts that the child will 


be Vice-President—not if he wants the mother vote 
anyhow. 

When Thomas A. Hendricks of Indiana was nomi- 
nated for Vice-President, Mrs. Hendricks indignantly 
declared that “if Tom Hendricks wasn’t big enough to 
be President, he was several sizes too big to be Vice- 
President.” 

Henry 
President.” 


than be 


right 


Clay said: “I'd rather be 


So did William 


M. Springer of Illinois. 
“Don’t worry,” retorted 
Tom Reed to Springer, 


“vou'll never be either!” 
Nobody ever said he'd rather 
be right than be Vice-Presi- 


dent. Statesmen _instinc- 
tively feel it is so desirable 
to be right that if they ever 
should be right they would 


want to give up something 
worth while for it. 

The first Vice-Presidents 
were “big enough to be 
President,” in the opinion 
of their supporters. At any 
rate, for at that time the 
man who received the high- 
est vote became President 
and the man who received 
next *to the highest vote 
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Comment Grave and Gay on Things as They Pass 1 
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became Vice-President. Perhaps we may trace to 
this unworkable plan, long since abandoned, the fact 
that the Vice-President has usually been regarded as 
a rank outsider if not an enemy to the Administra- 
tion. 

Vice-Presidents Tyler, Fillmore, Johnson and Arthur 
became Presidents because the Constitution said 
Vice-President Roosevelt became President because— 
well, we have often wondered what would have hap- 
pened if the Constitution had not said so. 

At any rate, a little later on—in 1904—ex-Governor 
Frank S. Black was asked to make the nominating 
speech for Roosevelt, and to the surprise of everybody 
Black accepted, and did it. “You see it’s this way,” 
said Black. ‘McKinley was in Roosevelt’s way—and 
McKinley is dead. Mark Hanna was in Roosevelt’s 
way—and Mark Hanna is dead. Roosevelt wants me 
to nominate him—and my family needs me a while 
vet. 








PeopLe, Po.irics AND PERSIFLAGE 


R. McADOO says he is going to make the railroad 
time-tables “purely informative.” Have a heart, 
Mr. Director General—don’t you want us to have 
any fiction but war fiction? 
* * * 

Mrs. Woodrow Wilson, the gracious lady of the White 
House, is a descendant of Pocahontas. We congratu- 
late both ladies on that fact, but if Pocahontas had had 
the foresight to marry Captain John Smith, she might 
easily have averted the close presidential election of 
1916—the Smith vote being no by means confined to 
California. 

* * * 

As long as this war is on, 
we dare the Administration 
to do anything we won't 
stand for—but afterward— 
wow! 

* > + 

George Creel, of the Bu- 
reau of Public Information, 
says that the American 
people “believe in a policy 
of expression, not suppres- 
sion.” So far as your bureau 
is concerned, it’s the other 
way ‘round they believe in, 
George. 

x * 7 

No man is a hero to his 
valet and no hero is any 
great shakes of a man to his 
press agent. 











XUM 


- 








: aie ~ 
FM KOE 








my 














| A Digest ot the Vorldir Humor | 


The Wittiest ee the Prightest Minds 


bx 


MC Uc a 


‘DOCTORS 


eo MS I Te 





TLL = 





An Easy Diagnosis—There was a long 
line of waiting patients when he entered 
the doctor’s office, but he didn’t seem to 
care for that. And his nonchalance was 
soon justified, for the assistant came out, 
looked the patients over, and said to this 
tardy arrival: “‘You are next.”’ It was 
his air of prosperity that got him this 
favor, for he had never been there 
before 

In the office the physician greeted him 
cordially too. He examined him gently, 
deftly, briefly. Then he said: 

““Ah! Dyspepsia.” 

“T know it,” said the patient, languidly. 

“Ves, of course you would know it. 
Now, how long have you suffered from 
it?” 

“Well, let’s see. 
in 1912.” 

That fixed the date, and the doctor 
was able to go ahead with the case. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


I inherited my money 


Precaution—The other day a couple 
of iittle girls came to a physician’s office 
to be vaccinated. One of them under- 
took to speak for the other, and ex- 
plained: 

“Doctor, this is my sister. She is too 
young to know her left arm from her right 
sO mamma washed both of them.” 
Doctor’s Leisure Hour. 

Sick Medico—/ones—I called a doc- 
tor last night. 

Smith—Who was sick? 

Jones—He was when he saw the kind 
of a hand I held.— Milestones. 


Combination Job—Briggs—Did the 


doctor btild you up as he said he 


would? 

Griggs—Yes, and judging from his bill he 
charged me both as a physician anda first - 
class constructor.—Boston Transcript. 


A Prescription—* Nervous _ break- 
down, debility; nothing much to worry 








NO 


about. Get in the country, long walks in 
the open air, etc. No alcohol in any form, 
and——”’ 

The patient sighed wearily. 

The doctor packed away his tools. 

“ And one cigar a day!” 

“Oh, doctor—not that! 

“One cigar a day!” reiterated the 
doctor, inexorably. 

Six weeks later the patient returned to 
town. 

‘**How do you feel?” 
tor. 


” 


queried the doc- 
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THE SEX 











Explained—Daughter—Papa went off 
in great good humor this morning. 

Mother—Mercy! That reminds me I 
forgot to ask him for any money.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Future Possibility—“Women,” we 
are assured by a Chicago doctor, “will 
all be bearded in another century.” One 


Like a Bloomin’ Zebra 





The Pessimist 
Opinion 

“Splendid! Fit as a fiddle!”’ 

* And you liked it all?” 

“Yes, everything except the one 
cigar.” 

The doctor wagged his head and 
smiled. 

“The tobacco habit, my dear sir——”’ 

“Isn’t any joke,” put in the patient, 
ruefully. “It wants a bit of doing for a 
man at my time of life to take up smok- 
ing!”"’—London Fun. 





The bloke wot sees the war through will want all them stripes.—London 


thing more to quarrel about—the safety 
razor!—Buffalo News. 


Another Problem—“ That young pol- 
itician is paying you marked attention, 
girlie.” 

“Um, yes. Another problem added to 
our girlish troubles.”’ 

“Eh, what?” 

“Ts he after me or my vote?””—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 





Not a Wise Bet—At a social function 
one evening one of the male guests began a 
remark with the words: “I bet she will,” 
when an elderly gentleman interposed. 

“Young man,” said he, with a positive 
air, “don’t ever bet that ‘she’ will do 
anything. You can never tell what a 
woman will do.” 

“You headed me off too soon,” smiled 
the young man. “I was going to say that 
I would bet that she would do the unex- 
pected.” 

“Don’t do it, young man,” cautioned 
the older man. “Even that is not a safe 
bet.”’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Characteristic—The spirit of the 
times is expressed in the ideas of a woman 
who called up the other day to ask if there 
were any kind of a parade on the program 
for that day, and who, when informed 
that there was not, exclaimed: “Well, 
what kind of a day is this, anyhow?”— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Wouldn’t Go as Far as That 
“Harold?” 

“Yes, my love.” 

“Would you be willing to give up 
everything for me?” 

“Why do you ask me that?” 

“Now I know you don’t love me as you 
say you do, or you wouldn’t try to put me 
off.”’ 

“T’m not trying to put you off, darling. 
I’m just telling you I don’t understand 
why you should want me to give up 
everything for you.” 

“But would you?” 


The Pangs of Tantalus 























Parigi! La méta dei suot sogni e dei suoit 
misfattt. 

Paris! The object of his dreams and his 
misdeeds.—I/ 420 (Florence). 


“Do you mean that you would want 
me to give up my friends, my clubs, my 
family, the chance to inherit my father’s 
fortune, and——”’ 

“No, no, not the fortune, but every- 
thing else.”’-—Dayton News. 


Wished He Knew—*I wish I knew 
how your wife does it,”’ sighed Mr. Gabb. 

““How my wife does what?” asked Mr. 
Naybor. 

“Manages to make my wife listen 
part of the time,” replied Mr. Gabb.— 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 


It’s an Ill Wind 
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“Les Allemands bombardent souvent la ville?” 
“ Mais, pourquoi me demandez-vous ¢a?” 


“Oh! pour rien—je suis vitrier.” 


“Do the Germans shell this town much?” 


“Why do you ask?” 
“Qh, for no particular reason. 


I’m a glazier.” —Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 








FOOD 








Cured 
Mary had a little lamb, 
She also had some candy 
And cake and mayonnaise and ham. 
She ate just what came handy. 


Now Mary shuns a menu rich, 
Her health is most surprising 
Since she gave up her customs which 
Might lead to gormandizing. 


No medicine has made her thin. 
We made a bold maneuver. 
We did not call the doctor in. 
We just told Mr. Hoover. 
—Washington Star. 


Raising Poultry—‘ What,” said the 
lady who does her own marketing, “is the 
price of these chickens?” 

“A dollar and a quarter apiece, 
ma’am,” replied the market woman. 

“Did you raise them yourself?” asked 
the lady. 

“Oh, yes, ma’am. They was only 
$1.10 last week.” —Youth’s Companion. 


Ever See ’Em?—You may have no- 
ticed that the persons who choose the 
most conspicuous places in the public 
dining-room are usually the ones who 
haven’t mastered the art of eating.— 
Akron Times. 


Labeled—“ Waiter, how can I tell if 
this is a ham sandwich?” 

“There’s a label pasted on the rice 
paper, sir.” —Buffalo Express. 


Doing Her Bit—“See here, I thought 
you agreed to be my little lump of sugar.” 

“T did, Ferdy. I did.” 

“But last night Algy was alluding to 
you as his little lump of sugar.” 

“Well, we must conserve sweets— 
make the sugar go as far as it will.’”’— 
Kansas City Journal. 


Those Rural Profiteers—And men 
relate that Mrs. Newlywed went to the 
grocery-store to do her morning market- 
ing. And she was determined that the 
grocer should not take advantage of her 
youth and inexperience. 

“These eggs are dreadfully small,’ she 
criticized. 

“T know it,” he answered. ‘But that’s 
the kind the farmer brings me. They are 
just fresh from the country this morning.” 

“Yes,” said the bride, “and that’s the 
trouble with those farmers. They are so 
anxious to get their eggs sold that they 
take them off the nest too soon! ”—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 
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YOUNGSTERS 





A Natural Question—‘ Mamma, 
have I any children?” asked six-year-old 
Dorothy. 

“Of course not, dear. What do you 
mean?” 

“‘Well, the preacher spoke in church 
this morning about children’s children, 
and I wondered if I had any.”—Boston 
Transcript. 


Bobby Was Wise—‘“ Bobbie?” 

“Veth, auntie——” 

“Would you like to have a piece of 
brown bread with raisins in it?” 

“Yeth, auntie, after you.” 

“‘Here you are.” 

“Give that to Lizbuth.” 

“And now, here is yours.’ 

“Give that to Willie.” 

“Now, do you wish yours 

“Yeth, ma’m.” 

“You are a very polite little boy.” 

““Yeth, ma’m, and besides, there is al- 
ways more raisins in the pieces nearer the 
bottom of the loaf.”—Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 
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Courage—“I thought,” said the wo- 
man, “‘that Grace was married.” 

“She was to have been,” answered the 
man, “but it didn’t come off. Didn’t 
you hear about it?” 

““No—tell me what happened.”’ 

“Case of ‘waiting at the church.’ He 
left her at the very altar.” 

“Heavens! Did the man’s courage 
desert him?” 

“No, it returned.” 

“Oh!”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Opposing Notions—Medley (enthu- 
siastically)—What a change a_ baby 
makes about a house! 

Hedley—Well, I don’t know about that. 
There’s been very little change about our 
house since the baby’s advent.—Houston 
Post. 


Don’t Go Far Enough—Patience— 
He’s awfully exasperating. 

Patrice—How so? 

Patience—Why, he is continually whis- 
tling the wedding march, but that’s as 
far as he goes.—Yonkers Statesman. 


Proving It—‘“‘They say that marriage 
prolongs life. Do you believe it?” 
“Sure! I know several ministers who 


A Gain on the Balance 
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“Farmer Walker tells me you’ve had five wives, Jabez.” 
* An’ so Oi ’ave, Miss, an’ wot’s more, three of ’em was good ’uns!”—Passing Show (London). 


would have starved to death if it hadn’t 
been for the wedding fees.”—Boston 
Transcript. 


When a Man Marries—The married 
one—Well, you have to admit that 
when a man marries his troubles are 
over. 

Unmarried ditto—Over what?—Car- 
toons. 


The Groom Scores—The groom, 
Harry Leroy Taber, was dressed in navy 


A Bird of a Guide 





M. Pratique a enfin trouvé un moyen pour 
circuler la nuit, dans Paris, sans se casser la 
figure. 

Thanks to this handy little pet, Mr. Smart 
suffers no inconvenience through the darkness 
of the streets.—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


broadcloth, while the bride wore white 
pongee silk, elaborately trimmed in lace 
and embroidery and carried a large bou- 
quet. The groom is a handsome young 
man of fine physique and exemplary 
habits. He is a locomotive fireman and 
has his flat already furnished in Duluth, 
Minn.—Duluth Herald. 





OPTIMISTS 








Meant To Be Gracious?—‘Aren’t 
you suspicious of Miss Flirty’s symmet- 
rical eyebrows?” 

“Well, I don’t think they’re as black as 
they’re painted.” —Baltimore American. 


His System—Mrs. Flatbush—Where 
are you going, Henry? 

Mr. Flatbush—Down to a meeting of 
the Rainy Day Club. 

“‘Aren’t you going to take an umbrella 
with you?” . 

“No, I’m not going to take one, but 
if I have my usual luck I’m going to 
bring one home with me.”—Yonkers 
Statesman. 


An Ozark Worm Glows—Editing 
country items is a pleasing business if 
you can stand it. If we write what 
pleases people—that is our duty and we 
deserve no credit. If we write what dis- 
pleases—we are a grouch. If we write 
up the news as it actually is—people call 
us over the phone and tell us to cut it 
out. Yes, indeed, writing items is a 
pleasing business—we like it.—Rogers 
Democrat. 
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Their French—In the dining-room of 
a hotel in France is a large placard 
posted over the mantelshelf and contain 
ing the following notice: 

“British officers are respectfully re- 
quested to address the waiters in English, 
as their French is not generally under- 
stood.’’—Loendon Opinion 
Confused—General Leonard Wood 
said at a Washington luncheon: 

“There are so many rewards for brav 
ery and devotion on the other side that a 
poor soldier naturally confused 
among them. 

“There’s the V. C. 


gets 


or Victoria Cross, 


the M. M. or Medaille Militaire, the 
D. S. O. or Distinguished Service Order, 
the C. G. or Croix de Guerre, and so on 
almost indefinitely. 

“A doughboy had a grudge against his 
captain, who was a bit of a martinet. 
Well, in the Y. M. C. A. one night a 
waitress said to the doughboy: 

“*Did you know they’d given your 
old captain the C. G.?”’ 

“The doughboy laughed aloud. 

**Serve him darn well right,’ he said. 
‘How many days?’”—Detroit Free Press. 

Positions Reversed—*‘ That’s a smart 
orderly you have there. colonel.” 

“So he is. And I must confess that I 
take a great deal of pleasure in making 
him step lively.” 


“Why so?” 


Hopelessly Impractical 
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“Ce garcon-la, c'est peut-étre un héros, ma 


conseulé a son oncle de quitter Pari 


‘That waiter fellow may be a hero, but he’s not level-headed 
began, he actually persuaded his rich uncle to leave for a safer place!” 


C'est lui qui a 


na pas le sens des affaire 


these air raids 


Why, when 
La Baionnette 








Scene from a War Melodrama 





** Jamatis je ne suis aussi bien rendu compte 
qu’ aujourd’ hui que le casque des poilus était 
une belle invention.” 


Ham Actor—I never realized till now the 
advantages of these helmets !—Le 


Péle-Méle (Paris). 


soldier 


“In civil life that fellow was my em- 
ployer and every time he pressed a button 
I had to jump or lose my job!”—Bir- 
mingham Age-Herald. 


Over the Top—A young lady was teas- 
ing a middle-aged captain returned from 
the Front upon his unmilitary appear- 
ance 

** And why are you bald?” 
inquired. 

“Madam.”’ returned the warrior, bow- 
ing. “it’s through junior officers stepping 
over my head.”’—London Tit-Bits. 


she roguishly 


Common Occurrence—* What’s go- 
ing on here, anything unusual?” 

“Nope; just an army officer marrying 
the prettiest girl in town.” —Birmingham 
A ge-Herald. 
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Two Liars—-First dentist—The fact is, 
I’ve got gentleness down to such a fine 
point that all my patients go to sleep 
while I’m pulling their teeth 

Second dentist—That’s nothing! mine 
are beginning to have their photographs 
taken while I operate, because they al- 
ways have such a pleasant expression on 
their faces.—V. Y. Globe. 


Relief Promised—*‘Hi, Bill! Here 
comes a gas wave!” 
“Thank heavens! This toothache’s 


almost killin’ me.’’-—Cartoons Magazine. 


Surprising—Pat came to the dentist’s 
with his jaw very much swollen from a 
tooth he desired to have pulled. But 
when the suffering son of Erin got into 
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the dentist’s chair and saw the gleaming 
pair of forceps approaching his face, he 
positively refused toopen his mouth. The 
dentist quietly told his page boy to prick 
his patient with a pin, and when Pat 
opened his mouth to yell the dentist 
seized the tooth, and out it came. “It 
didn’t hurt as much as you expected it 
would, did it?” the dentist asked, smil- 
ingly. 

“Well, no,”’ replied Pat, hesitatingly, 
as if doubting the truthfulness of his ad- 
mission. “But,” he added, placing his 
hand on the spot where the little boy 
pricked him with the pin, “‘ begorra, little 
did I think the roots would reach down 
that far.” —The Doctor’s Leisure Hour. 
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Beginning—As the result of lectures 
administered to him by both his father 
and the young woman of his choice, a cer- 
tain young man decided to turn over a 
new leaf and show some interest in busi- 
ness. 

“Well, Molly,” said he to the girl.one 
evening, “I am really going into business 
in earnest. Made a beginning already 
today.” 

*“Good!”” exclaimed Molly. ‘And 
what was the nature of your start?” 

“IT ordered my tailor to make me a 
business suit.””-—Philadel phia Ledger. 

A Bad Marksman—‘ What is the 
chief aim of Jobling’s existence?” 


‘“*Making money.”’ 


Shortening of the Berlin Car Lines 

















** Jetzt haben sie die Liniten so gekurzt, dass 
man an der Endstation ist, bevor man fertig 
kassiert hat.” 

Coy Conductorette—They’ve cut down the 
runs so much that you’re at the end of the 
line before you’ve done collecting the fares. 

Der Brummer (Zurich, Switzerland). 


Their American Uncle 





L’Oncle Sam. 








The fatherless of France turn to him.—La Victoire (Paris). 


“But he’s always hard up.” 
“Quite true. His aim is not good.’”’— 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Nothing Definite—‘What do you 
intend to do after you leave college?” 

“Well, I haven’t decided on anything 
definitely for the first year, except to come 
back to the class reunion.’’—Brooklyn 
Citizen. 


Paternal Modesty—‘‘Are you advis- 
ing your son in regard to his future?” 

“No,” replied the up-to-date father. 
*“My boy is so confident that he’s going 
to be a Napoleon of finance some day, I 
don’t feel that a man in my position who 
has merely accumulated a few hundred 
thousands, could offer any advice worth 
taking.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 
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Old-fashioned—‘‘Why doesn’t Mr. 
Cobbles use a tractor on his farm?” 

“He says he has spent forty years 
studying the temperament of mules and 
he isn’t going to throw away the knowl- 
edge gained in that time for every new- 
fangled contrivance that comes along.’’— 
Buffalo Courier. 


Wouldn’t Be Sure—The freshman 
class in trigonometry was reciting. 

“And have you proved this proposi- 
tion?”’ asked the ‘‘math. prof.”’ 

“Well,” said the freshman, “ proved is 
rather a strong word; but I can say that 
I have rendered it highly probable.”— 
Los Angeles Express. 





Typical—Two Americans returning 
from France stood on the deck of their 
steamship idly watching the shore-line 
as the boat came up the bay. 

“Our old friend, the Goddess of Lib- 
erty,” said one, nodding in the direction 
of Bartholdi’s siatue. ‘Fine attitude 
hers!” 

“Yes,” said the other, “and typically 
American, too—hanging to a strap!””— 
New York Evening Post. 


Cat Needed Tuning—The landlady 
bustled up to her new lodger as he came 
down to breakfast the first morning. 

“‘Good-morning, sir,” she wheezed. 

‘“‘Good-morning,”’ said the lodger. 

“T hope you’ve had a good night’s 
rest,”’ said the landlady. 

‘‘No,” said the mild-mannered little 
man. ‘Your cat kept me awake.” 

“Oh,” said the landlady, tossing her 
head. ‘I suppose you’re going to ask me 
to have the poor thing killed.” 

“No, not exactly,” said the gentle 
lodger. “But would you very much 
mind having it tuned? ”’—Pittsburg Chron- 
icle-Telegraph. 


Noah Again—‘‘Who was the first 
financier?” 

* Noah.” 

“Huh?” 

“He floated quite a lot of stock suc- 
cessfully.””—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Of Course—“ Has he verified the sup- 
posed wealth of the beauty he is address- 
ing?” 

“You don’t suppose a business man 
like him would take her at her face value, 
do you?” —Baltimore American. 











Dodging His Nemesis 
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Head Waiter of the Restaurant De Rampe (which has driven its customers away by its scandal- 


ously profiteering charges): 
single patron in sight!” 


“ Hélas, monsieur, vat sall ve do? 


Ze dinner is ready, and not a 


Desperate Proprietor— Ah, mon Dieu! Go, Alphonse—write up quickly, ‘Hors d’ ceuvres, 
cheese, dessert and coffee, free’-—and charge them all on to napkins!””—Passing Show (London). 





HONK! HONK! 





Paste This in Your Ford in Japan— 
You must drive your automobile at the 
speed of eight knots per hour on the city 
roads and at twelve knots per hour on the 
country roads. 

When you see the policeman throwing 
up his hand you must not drive in front of 
him. 

When you get ahead of the passenger 
on foot or the horse, you must ring the 
horn. 

When you meet the cow or the horse 
speed slowly and take care to ring the 
horn and not been afraid of them. Drive 
slowly when you meet the horse or the 
cattle, do not make them afraid and 
carefully make the sound. If they afraid 
the sound you must escape a little while 
at the side of the road till they pass away. 

Do not drive the motor-car when you 
get drunk and do not smoke on the driver 
seat.—Japan Chronicle. 


Kind and Gentle—“ What kind of a 
car do you want?” 

“One that is perfectly safe for a woman 
to drive.” —Kansas City "ournal. 


The Turning Point—“ Yesterday was 
the turning point in Jiggsby’s career.” 

“How so?” 

“His auto turned turtle.”—Baltimore 
American. 


For Repairs—Guesi—How much did 
you ever get out of your car? 

Owner—Well, I think seven times in 
one mile is my record.— Milestones. 


Solicitude—“‘Is Chuggins considerate 
of his family?” 

“T should say so. There are times 
when he seems to be almost as much 





worried about his folks as he is about 
his automobile.”—W ashington Star. 


Especially if Pretty—‘“Would you 
hide behind a woman’s petticoats?” 

“Not exactly, but I find it just as well 
to let your wife do the talking when you 
are held up by a traffic cop.”—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 
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Her Desire—Her legal adviser— 
Madam, you have had three husbands, 
and every one of them either went crazy 
or turned out to be worthless. Yet you 
are thinking of marrying again! 

Fair client—Yes, sir. I want a safe and 
sane fourth.—The Green Bag. 


Rough Choice—The burglar’s wife 
was in the witness box, and the prosecu- 
ting counsel was conducting a vigorous 
cross-examination. 

“Madam, are you the wife of this 
man?” 

“Yes.” 

“You knew he was a burglar when you 
married him?” 

“Te.” 

“How did you come to contract a 
matrimonial alliance with such a man?” 

“Well,” said the witness sarcastically. 
“TI was getting old and had to choose be- 
tween a lawyer and a burglar.” 

The cross-examination ended there.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


Not Exactly the Smoke of Battle 




















News Items—There have been distributed among the German soldiers pipes carved in the 
likeness of the Kaiser, the Crown Prince, Hindenburg, etc. 


SotpaT Sincatese—“ Le kronprinz—en téte de pipe—c’est la premiére fois qu’on le voit a la 


téte de ses troupes.” 


Singalese Soldier-—*The Crown Prince—well, well! First time he was ever seen in front of 


his men.” —Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 
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True to Her Side—The late John G. 
Johnson, the Philadelphia lawyer, was 
once engaged in a case where a certain 
cantankerous old woman bore witness 
for the opposition. Her testimony con- 
cluded, the old woman proposed to leave 
the witness box, but Mr. Johnson said: 

“Hold on, madam, I’ve one or two 
questions to ask you.” 

The old woman did not halt in her 
departure. 

“No, ye don’t,” she said. “None o’ 
yer questions for me. You ain’t on our 
side.”,—Argonaut. 


-Unappreciated—Client—After 
you’ve let the case drag along for three 
years, you’ve lost it for me. 

Lawyer—That’s all the thanks I get— 
I might have let it drag along for three 
years more.—Boston Transcript. 


An Expert—‘I understand that he’s 
an expert criminal lawyer.” 

“One of the greatest in the country.” 

“Yes?” 

“Why, time and again he has won a 
favorable verdict for his clients without 
employing an alienist.””— Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 


Complimentary—Lawyer (to judge) 
—I admit that my client called the 
plaintiff a hog, but, considering the value 
of hogs at present, I call that a compli- 
ment rather than an _ insult.—Boston 
Transcript. 


amen a ne 


FRIENDSHIP 


Ail 








For the Sake of Old Friendship— 
“So you are Ephraim Pettingill?” said 
the man who had returned to the little 
old town, after an absence of many years. 
“Yes. And you are little Johnny 
Murdock? Well, well, well! What 
changes time brings! Here you are over 
six feet tall, and you must weigh more 
than two hundred pounds.” 

“Yes, six feet two in my socks, and I 
weigh 220 pounds stripped. Most of it 
muscle, too. Feel my arm.” 

“You certainly have a good, hard 
arm.” 

“Do you remember the time you 
licked me in school?” 

““No. We never had any trouble in 
school, did we?” 

“T told you that day that I’d never be 
happy till I had paid you off for the black 
eye you gave me.” 

“That’s funny. I don’t remember that 
you and I ever had a quarrel at all.” 


And Next It May Be Thumb-Tacks 














“ Plains-toi donc! on vient de classer tes crotites parmi les objects de luxe!” 


“T call that tough! They’ve gone and taxed war sketches as ‘unnecessary luxuries.’ ”—La 
Baionnette (Paris). 


“When I told you I was coming back 
some day to settle matters with you, you 
sneered at me and said I’d never see the 
time when I could whip one side of you. 
Feel my left arm. That was my right 
which you felt before.” 

“Say, Johnny, why should you and 
]——” 

“Don’t ‘Johnny’ me! I’ve come 
back to keep the promise I made 
myself that day in the school grounds, 
unless a 

“Yes, yes. What can I do for 
you?” 

“Well, I’m trying to get the right-of- 
way through here for a trolley line, and I 





thought maybe you’d be willing to be the 
first to sign my petition.” 

“Johnny, I wouldn’t do it for anybody 
else on earth, but, just for the sake of our 
old friendship, let me have your paper.” — 
Dayton News. 


Expressing a Negative—‘ Any chance 
to borrow $50 from you for a few 
days?” 

“Do you think Nicholas Romanoff 
has any chance to ‘come back’?” 

“ra 

“You get my meaning?” 

“Sure. Good day.” — Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 























Cheerful Comebacks 


By Lawton MAcKALL 





OW that everything has become “educational’’—portraits 
of soap and pickles are “educational” advertising; editorials 
celebrating the exploits of the Hon. Mr. Flapdoodle are 
“educational” publicity; movies of the Katzenjammer kids 
are “educational” films—it is only natural that musical 

comedy should become scholastic also. Musical comedy’s contribution 
to learning is a revival of the classics. Not exactly Shakespeare and Soc- 
rates; for these lack the punch that is indispensable in this modern 
education; but such antique dramas as “The College Widow,” “ Ready 
Money” and “The Aviator.” 

To be sure, the public of today could not be expected to grasp them 
if presented in their former musicless severity. Popularizing steps 
had to be taken, particularly by the chorus, and the old uncompromis- 
ing rigors of plot had to be tactfully eliminated. With these necessary 
changes, even as sardonic a genre study as “Baby Mine” has been 
reclaimed. 

The latter, under the less forbidding title of “‘Rock-a-Bye Baby,” 
affords an interesting illustration of the work of the transformers. 
(Note: In this science, as in that of electricity, transformers are clever 
machines for “stepping down” high power that goes over people’s heads, so as to render it practical and commer- 
cial.) For example, “Baby Mine” was without a restaurant scene, which was, of course, a grave omission. There- 
fore the setting of Act I has been transferred from a mere living room to a riotous-living room, i. ¢., the eat-drink- 
and-danceorium of a roadside hospice. Yellow-gleaming cocktails are served to the chorus, who, at the end of 
the song, shrewdly hand them back to the waiter. They probably bit, I mean sipped, the first time; but you 
can’t fool a Broadway Bacchante more than once. And 
so, as the revel reaches its giddy climax, those waiters in 
the background hold their trays ready. 

Thus enlivened and with the lovely terpsichorean 
shoulder-shrugging of Dorothy Dickson, the act is more 
interesting than in the rudimentary drama. ‘Toward 
the middle of the play, however, the modern improve- 
ments seem a bit out of keeping. The impression con- 
veyed in “Baby Mine” that the bedroom is a bedroom 
is here carefully done away with. In the primitive days 
of the last decade, furniture, for example, was apt to be 
made of cherry or maple: now, thanks to the New Inte- 
rior Desecration, it is apt to be lemon, olive and violet 
mixed. In short, considerable hue and cry. 

Another illusion lessened is the plausibility of the 
wife’s passing for a little new mother. In “Baby Mine” 
she really kept up the hoax, flopping back into bed and 
looking wan whenever her husband appeared. In the 
“ Rock-a-Bye”’ edition she gets impatient whenever any- 
one starts to sing, and next minute she has quit her bunk- 
fatigue and advanced to the front line at the footlights. 
Yet hubby is supposed to believe she has just achieved 
twins. 

One thing that time has not changed nor scenery 
dimmed is Jimmie, the dearest friend’s husband, who is 
browbeaten into purloining whatever babies are re- 
quired. Yes, Jimmie has been spared to us. 

Are we to have ail the classics served up in this style? 
If so, it is certainly an ingenious way to Hooverize on 
theatrical ideas. Is the purple past of our drama to be 
investigated for plots and compromising situations? Will 
the craze for the quaint reach the point where authors 
will be driven to manufacture clever imitations of the old 
designs, till there is a wide-open trade in fake antiques? 
When the history of the stage of today comes to be 
Vote the quaint figure in this rare old tapestry. It’s Yoonne Shelton, written it will undoubtedly be denominated The Recon- 


perched atop the New Amsterdam. struction Period. 
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you like. 


on his chest. 


(“* Sinbad’ —Lefz) 
Amina: You have Aladdin’s lamp; make any wish 








InBAD: I wish I could see the Kaiser with a lily 







(“Fancy Free ”’—Right) 

Clifton Crawford (as Albert Van 
Wyke) with an elephant on his 
hands—the latter slightly over- 
stimulated.) 










Van Wyke: What is your 
name? 

Mrs. Pope: Gussie Pope. 
My maiden name was Gussie | 
Drinkwater. 

Van Wyke: What a liar your 
father was! 



























From 
“Fancy FREE” 
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“THe Man Wuo Stayep at HomMe”’ 






(“The Man Who Stayed at 
llome’”’—Le??) 
Fréulein Schroeder has 
been making some cute 
little pictures of the harbor 
in her sketch-book, which 
falls into Brent’s hands. 
Brent: What is that 
tree doing there—where the 
fort ought to be? 
FrRAULEIN: Ach, but the 
fort, it is so unbeautiful. | 
claim an artist’s license. I 
make it instead a tree. 
(“Going Up ”—Right) 
Street, author of a thrilling avia- 
tion novel, has had his bluff calledand 
is now due to attempt his first ascent. 
‘Madeline, I love you so much 
that for your sake I’d even give 
up this flight.” 
“Oh, no, you mustn’t do that!” 




























From “Goinc Up” 
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JupGce pays $1 each for original jokes sent by soldiers and sailors and accepted 


for publication, and each week $5 is awarded for the best original joke received 


Constantly on the Alert 
By Puivate Hanotp Hamsrreet, U. 8. Marine Corps 
““T “HE ALERT” was atug that plied the waters 
around the bay at the Mare Island Navy 
Yard and had put into dry-dock for repairs. 
That was all right as far as everyone was con- 
cerned except one sentry, Ole Olsen. 

It was night and the Officer of the Day had 
gone out to visit sentries. He came to the dry- 
dock caisson where Ole was supposed to be 
walking post. The post extended along and the 
width of only the caisson. No Ole was to be seen. 
The officer hunted, but his hunt was in vain. 
Fuming he came to the guard-house aud called 
for the sergeant of the guard, and together they 
went to hunt Ole. Again no Ole was in sight. 
Quite by chance they observed a lone man sil- 
houetted against the sky on the deck of the tug 
in dry-dock. “Perhaps he may know about the 
sentry,” suggested the Officer of the Day, and the 
two made their way across the gangplank to the 
boat. Lo, and behold it was Ole. 

“Sentry,” began the Officer of the Day, “don’t 
you know you have committed a serious offense 
in leaving your post? Don’t you know you are 
liable to be shot? What are your general orders?” 

“My general orders bane be,” began Ole, “to 
tak charge of this post and all government prop- 
erty in view. To walk my post in a military man- 
ner, keeping always on the alert—and, Ay bane 
de on the alert!” 


H’m, H’m! 
By Paivatre F. A. Donato, With Canadian Forces. 
The morning inspection was taking place and 
the officer found Private Smart’s face more like 
an oat stubble than what a private’s face should 


“Ha, Ha! No shave this morning,’ was the 
-officer’s comment. 

“He, He! No razor,” was the quick reply. 

“Ho, Ho! Ten days’ detention.” 


’ 


He Didn’t Know 
By Senceant Wm. A. Frac, Co. A, 113th Engineers. 
Captain (to recruit who had been firing at a 
target and had missed every shot)—What’s the 
matter with your shots? 
Recruit—I don’t know, sir. They were all right 
when they left here. 


The Strategist 
By Patvate F. A. Donan, With Canadian Forces. 

A sentry was put on duty and among the many 
orders that were given him one was to let no- 
body take his rifle from him. One of his officers 
decided to try him ovt that night, so asked him 
to give up his rifle. The sentry, to the officer’s 
astonishment, complied with his request. 

“Now, what are you going to do to defend 
yourself?” stormed the officer. 

“Just as much as you,” replied the sentry. 
“*There’s no firing pin in that rifle.” 


Certainly Not 











Drawn by Lanut. Jay V. Ravcuirre, 348th Inf., Camp 
Pike, Ark. 


Are you in the habit of smok- 


Officer—Hm-m! 
ing cigars on guard? 


Recruit—Oh, no, sir! I usually smoke my pipe! 





This Week’s $5 Prize Winner 


Evidently He ‘‘Belonged”’ in the Rear Rank 
By Senceant R. Roe, Co. E., 48th Infantry 
OWN in one of the Southern cantonments a 
colored drill sergeant was explaining the 
movement of “Squad Right,” and proceeded to put 
the movement into effect. One lanky member of the 
rear-rank became detached from his squad. The in- 
structor asked the lost member where he belonged. 
Not getting an answer, the question was repeated, and 
brought this reply: 
“Well, sah, Mistah Sahgent, Ah don’t ’zactly 
know, but when this thing started Ah was in the 
"hind row.” 











The Dear Dead Long Ago 





—— —_) t 
Drawn by H. Kroenert, Q. M.E., Barracks 527, Camp 
Funston Ks. 

Officer—As you were! 
George—Yes, and I done wish I was as I were. 





Had It in Stock 
By “Someone at Schofield Barracks” 

Here’s an actual one I heard the other day 
on an old, wise Sergeant, who is supposed to be 
much above us “Johns” you know. The troop 
was having sighting and aiming drill, when the 
Major strayed in to give us the once over. 

“Sergeant,” he asked, “have these men had 
the nomenclature of the rifle yet?” 

“No, sir,” replied the Sergeant, “we haven't 
any here, but I think we have some in the supply 
room, sir.” 


Nothing To It 


By Private Georce A. Merry, Barracks No. 5, Aviation Field 
No. 2, Garden City, Long Island 


A newly appointed corporal was detailed to 
bring some men over to the infirmary for minor 
medical treatment. According to regulation, 
their names were duly entered in the sick-call 
book and they were marched to the hospital. 
When the sick-call book was given back to the 
corporal by the medical authorities, a small 
“th. m.” had been placed alongside of some of the 
names. One of the men, who was inclined to be 
curious, questioned the corporal as to the meaning 
of the “‘h. m.” 

“You've got me, buddy,” he replied, “cept 
that it means those birds have the hoof and 
mouth disease.” 

It meant “have medication.” 


Cheerfully Suggestive 

By Jacx Tawer, H. A. 1, Naval Hospital, Annapolis, Md. 

One evening, upon returning from liberty, 
some of the men were halted by a negro on watch, 
who challenged: 

“Halt! Who goes there?” 

“Liberty party returning.” 

“Well, den, advance and be pulverized.” 


‘*No, Sah!”’ 

By SerGeant Masor C. R. Snowpen, 11th Battalion, F. A. R. D 

In Newport News, Va., is located the Curtiss 
Aviation Field. One day while some of the bird- 
men were exhibiting their skill and daredeviltry 
in flying, of course all eyes were turned skyward. 
One of the colored citizens went into one of the 
stores and was talking to the clerk about it. 

The clerk asked him how he would like to be in 
the aviator’s place, when the darky replied: 
“No, sah! Not me. If the Good Lawd had 
wanted to make me a buzzard he’d gimme wings 
in de fust place!” 


At Ground School 
By Serceant Griten, A. 8S. S.C. 
Student pilot—Are you an adjutant? 
Student adjutant—Yeah, why? 
Student pilot—Report at the Quartermaster’s 
at 3:00 o’clock to have your ears measured for 
pencils and quills. 
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Simplified Civics 


By Apert E. Hoyt 





for three purposes—to nominate 
and elect party candidates and 
have it handed to them. 

Party organizations are of two kinds — 
those that lose by losing the election and 
those that lose by winning the election. 

Party candidates are also of two kinds 
—those that promise the organization 
nothing and keep the promise and those 
that promise the organization everything 
and keep the jobs. 

Sometimes the election is so close that 
for weeks afterward the organization does 
not know whether it is going to be 
trimmed by the opposing candidate or by 
its own. 

In the good old days when there were 
no party organizations to ignore, public 
oficials were driven to all sorts of expedi- 
ents, and some of them had to quarrel 
with their wives to show their indepen- 
dence. 

Public officials must have set convic- 
tions, only they mustn’t use yesterday’s 
set. 

A man may stay in Congress just as 
long as he serves us and opposes our best 
interests, but he mustn’t oppose us and 
serve our best interests. He must have 
an open mind, and keep it wagging. 

He mustn’t get it in his head that we 
want what we need when we want what 
we want. 

Reform measures are passed to prevent 
increasing prices and decreasing majori- 
ties. Reform measures do a world of good 
by meeting the public demand that 
“something ought to be done about it,” 
and they don’t do a bit of harm unless 
enforced. 


Pre: : organizations are maintained 


The Notion Counter 
By Dovucias MAtiocu 
HERE never was such a mortality 
among troops as there is in a ban- 
quet crowd singing ““The Star Spangled 


Banner” when the orchestra starts the 
second verse. 
Come to think of it, most of our 


blueness was caused by a pair of blue 
eyes, 

It is the thing we say without thinking 
that gives the most pain—or joy. 
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A love affair to a man is like a circus 
parade to the main street of a town: it 
fills him full of music at the time but 
leaves him all cut up afterward. 

Many a man who would willingly as- 
sume the responsibility of running the 
war can’t go down town with an um- 
brella and come home with it. 

There is a law against polygamy, but 
nevertheless a wife sometimes seems to 
think that he agreed to cherish her whole 
family. 

We recently motored around Beaver 
Falls, Pa., and were surprised to find that 
it was named after an animal, not a hat. 

It may be true that sweet are the uses 
of adversity, but we are mighty willing to 
cut out the sweets. 

I don’t know which I would rather not 
be—a horse in a livery stable or a vic- 
trola in a.club. 

The preacher begins his prayer “Oh, 
Lord!” and sometimes we say the same 
before he gets through. 

It is hard to get her to say she loves 
vou, but it is harder to believe it after she 
does. 























A TRENCH SPADE 


“A TRENCH SPADE” 


Trump It with a Quarter and Take It 


LEAD! 


Send twenty-five cents, cash or stamps, and we will mail to 
you, postage paid, a copy of this clever and timely picture. 
Just another one of Norman Rockwell’s popular JUDGE 
covers reproduced in full colors and mounted on a heavy mat, 
11x 14, all ready for the frame. 
for the camp, den or home. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 FIFTH AVENUE 


An attractive decoration 


ss NEW YORK CITY 
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We might be happy if we could do 
either one of two things: believe her or 
leave her. 

There is one war that will never end; the 
war between your heart and your mind. 

Oh, what a tangled web we weave when 
first we practice to knit a sweater. 

Whenever the Germans are least san- 
guine they seem to get most sangui- 
nary. 

A quartet consists of three fellows and 
another one who always shows up late. 

Many a woman who caught a husband 
wishes it had been the mumps instead. 

We not only love our returned soldiers, 
we even admire their French. 

Keep your mind on your work but don’t 
let it work on your mind. 

But the garden plots will do much to 
offset the German plots. 

A watched pot never boils 
watched mailman never comes. 

No vice is as bad as a virtue gone mad. 

At a crowded hotel there’s plenty of 
room at the top rate. 

The waiters are numbered; how often 
we wish it were their days! 

A man who is slow to anger is slow to 
cool off. 

He is a poor marksman who can’t hit 
the German front. 

Young persons growing war gardens 
now know why Mary was quite contrary. 

Some people cough as though they 
were proud of it. 

When ignorance is bliss ’tis wise to be 
foolish. 

Some things come hard, but so does a 
diamond. 
Many 

flush. 

Girls had better believe than be left. 


and a 


are called, but few have a 
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W. 42nd St. Evenings at 8:30. 
Matinees Wetnesiey and 


ELTINGE ‘itttzes: weineeiey 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


BUSINESS BEFORE PLEASURE 














By Montague Glass and Jules Eckert Goodman 
WEST 42 ST. NIGHTS 8:30. 


REPUBLI Mats. Wed. and Sat. at 2:30. 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


PARLOR, BEDROOM 
and BATH 


with FLORENCE MOORE 
W. 42nd St. Evs. 8:20. 


COHAN & HARRIS Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:20. 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 
Funniest American Comedy of Recent Years 


A TAILOR-MADE MAN 


HARRY JAMES SMITH wick GRANT MITCHELL 


WINTER GARDEN °"%:ii,.. 238%. 2"" 


This. & Sat. 


AL JOLSON 1 “SINBAD” 


BOOTH 45th W. of B’way. Wai. 222: nf 5: 


& Sat. at 2: 30. 
The STUART 
WALKER Co. 
in Tarkington's 
39th nr. B'way. 


Maxine Elliott’s (i."we' wa 


EYES OF YOUT 


A S T oO R Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 
music. ROCK -A-BYE BABY 
CASINO 3 Prater We ses Stine 5: 15 | 
Clifton Crawford in FANCY FREE. 














Evs. 8: 30. 
Sat. 2:30. 
with 

MARJORIE 
RAMBEAU 














Zounds ! 


By Treve Co..ins, Jr. 


SOUND like cannons roaring 
Greets our ear! 
The rattling crash of rifles 
Draweth near! 
As though some foe upon our flank encroaching,— 
But no! *Tis just a Fearsome Ford approaching! 


SEVENTEEN 











Broadway and Thereabouts 


An Intimate Reoue of 
the New York Theatres 


By L. M. 











Business Berore PLeasure—Eltinge. 
The awful perils to be met with in 
movie studios by unsuspecting cloak 
and suit manufacturers. 

Eyes or Youtu—Maxine Elliott. A 
yogi applies the crystal test to Mar- 
jorie Rambeau’s various suitors. 

Fancy Free—Casino. Cheerful, tune- 
ful nonsense. 

Fio-FLo—Cort. 
the costumes of which 
become timely. 

Fotures oF 1918—New Amsterdam. 
Animated atlas of feminine topography. 

Goinc Up—Liberty. Frank Craven, as 
a reputed aviator, has to either fly or 
flee. He chooses the former. 

Hitrcuy Koo—Globe. Raymond and Leon 
bring up a revue in the way it should go. 

Kiss Burctar, The—Cohan. Oswald 
invades, or rather is shoved into, the 
Duchess’s boudoir. 

Man Wuo Stayep at Home, The—¢éth 
Street. A “white feather” in a nest of 
spies. 

Maytime—Broadhurst. John Charles 
Thomas heaves his manly chest in song. 

Mipnicut + Frouiic—Cocoanut Grove. 
Plucky little over time workers. 

Mipnicut Revue—Century Grove. Ami- 
able maidens deploy among the front 
tables, and the Dooley brothers duti- 
fully fall up and down the sliding steps. 

Ou, Lapy, Lapy!—Princess. Tinkling 
with excitement. 

Partor, BepRoom AND Batu—Republic. 
Co-educational course in sophistication. 

Rarnsow Giri, The—Garety. Bright 
operetta, wherein beauty is cheerfully 
offset by Billy Van. 

Rocx-a-Bye Basy—Astor. 
in its less serious aspects. 

SEVENTEEN—Booth. Willie Baxter dis- 
covers the fatal closet where hang his 
father’s dress clothes. 

Sinsap—Winter Garden. All Jolson 
rampages through that part of the 
Orient from which Turkish baths 
emanated. 

Tattor-Mape Man, A—Cohan & Harris. 
- Showing that Fortune favors the nervy, 
provided they -have the brains to back 
their brass. 

Ticer Rose—Lyceum. Neither a plant 
nor an animal, but a highly melo- 
dramatic young lady. 


A last winter’s success, 
have at last 


Maternity 


The Limit! 

Willis—Why did Bump close his office? 

Gillis—On account of women taking the 
places of men on jobs. 

Willis—Is he prejudiced against that? 

Gillis—No; but his stenographer and his sec- 
retary went to war and his wife and mother- 
in-law insisted on taking their places. 





A Valuable Tip 4 


UDGE was one of the three 
most popular publications in the 
camps in a list including all the 

leading magazines 

“The happy medium,” Judge, furnishes 
welcome relaxation for war-strung nerves. 

Stick a Ic stamp on the cover of this issue, 
according to postmaster Burieson’s advice. 
and drop in the mail; the Government will send 
it to soldiers or sailors atthefront. Do this 
every week, and you'll make life that much 
cheerier for the men in camp and “over there.” 

Or send us a dollar and a soldier’s or 
sailor’s name and address — either at camp 
or at the front — and we'll send him the next 
13 issues. Address 


Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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What JUDGE Means to Our Boys in Camp 
Camp Library, 
U. S. Camp Doniphan, Okla. 
EDITOR OF JUDGE: 

I want to take this occasion to thank you 
as heartily as I know how for your splendid 
generosity in sending many duplicate copies of 
Judge to Camp Doniphan. Several times I 
have wished that you might see the way these 
magazines are received. We send nearly all 
of them to the hospitals where they render the 
greatest service imaginable. It seems a small 
thing probably to a great publishing firm to 
make this contribution, but it is a very big 
thing for men in hot and dusty camps who are 
tired or sick to receive Judge while the covet is 
fresh and the imprint new. I am sure that I 
am actually speaking for the men in Camp 
Doniphan when I say that your contribution 
is very highly appreciated. 

L. L. Dickerson, Camp Librarian. 


udge 


The mission of this 
publication is to preach 
the gospel of cheerfulness 














Copyright, 1°18, by Leslie-Judge Cc ompany | 


Entered at the Post-office at New as 
sec ord-c lass mail matter 
Cable address “Judgark,”” Telephone 6632 Madison Square. 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
John A. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, Sec’y. 
Perriton Maxwell, Editor. 
A. E. Rollauer, Treasurer. J. A. Waldron, Literary Editor. 
Grant E. Hamilton, Lawton Mackall, | 
Art Director. Associate Editor. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 








One year, 52 numbers - - - -------- $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - - - - - - - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - - - - -- 25 


a. 
Payable i - advance or by draft on New York, or e by express 


or postal order. ' 
he contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 


the United States and Great Britain. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported 0 
postal card or by letter. ‘ 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 19! 
10 cents; 1916, 20 cents, etc. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and ae 
ico. To Canadian Pr vinces add 50 cents a year for postage; # 
all —— countries add $1.00 a year. 

DGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscript 
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that purpose. 
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al Mt Th 
To Enjoy the 
FUN FROM THE FIGHTERS] ~@\ccana 
. WLTIWA 
. Good Things in Our Army and Navy Publications 
e 3 
———————— 4 
es _ 
Friday Night Activities ee The Recruit Says 9 
e, . 
.. %y SOME LARGE DON’TS: NON-INTOXICATING 
~ Z For the Medical Corps l 
ch y w/ Don’t use pills. 
” iy é Ki Don’t say infirm Mary. NO GOVERNMENT 
or Lea Don’t park your cars in the orderly room. aint nee 
: 4 Don’t spit on the ceiling. A cubstential, satisfying, delicious 
’ non-intoxicating verage 
Don’t nurse a grudge. Up-to-Date Grocers, Druggists and Dealers 
C.H. EVANS & SONS ___ Established 1786. HUDSON, N. Y. 
ty For Supply Companies ” 
—— Never collect garbage in fatigues. Use the He’s a Wise Bird 
amp receptacles provided for that purpose. Did’javer notice that the guy who maps 
Mules, like rookies, must be coaxed, not out the line of march in a parade always 
Ykla. driven. covers the distance on horseback ?—<Kelly Field 
It is not necessary to salute an officer if your Eagle 
you horse is running away. 
ndid If the Colonel’s flivver runs into your wagon, A Necessary Evil 
es of don’t forget to get his number. Newspaper correspondents are a necessary 
he I The remark, ‘Smash into it’? should never evil, but it makes us feel foolish to salute one 
‘ll be used when instructing drivers. thinking he is a colonel all dressed up and no 
és. Most drivers have a good delivery. place to go.—Pass in Review (Fort Worth, Tex.) 
mall The artist has taken the liberty of removing the 
m to front of the tent, thus showing you a cross-section 
r big view of the interior. He hopes that the inmates That Awful Camp Company Quartette 
> are will pardon him for thus exposing this intimate 
rel is view of their activities. It is about eight o’clock 
rat I Friday night, with Saturday morning inspection 
‘om only a few hours away. The tent assumes the ap- 
amp pearance of a Chinese laundry. as there are, natur- 
ation ally, no clean pants, shirts, or socks—no clean any- 
thing, in fact—to show at the coming inspection. 
in. For such a situation there are but two remedies: 
—— camouflage, and soap and water. Camouflage is 
effected without a great deal of fuss, but the second 
process involves certain quantities of cold or luke- 
warm water, certain words adapted to the occasion, 
and a great deal of drying.—Wadsworth Gas Attack. P 
ili c é. Fe 4 
Passing Up Possibilities Fa 2 
They had started down town, with passes, to “ a 
fix up a party. The one, a fussing extremist, And the Bu $y Bumble Bee - Zm- Zm- Zm- Zm- Zr 
== ! declared that he needed a haircut and a shave Hums Away go Ha pil-e -e-e 99 M-M-M-M-M -M-” 
before he began operations. His “buddy” was ~J P “ 
ail vexed. —Trench and Camp 
“Now, what do you want to spend all that 
‘Sec'y. | time for?” he complained. “You waste a good For Ammunition Trains Remember! 
Editor. hour, and where’s the profit? The last time we Use nothing but smokeless tobacco. O, well, boys, remember how cute the girls 
I went to town you got a haircut, shave, massage, Don’t make light of your job. thought the R. F. C. looked in those flying 
=— | tonic, a shoe-shine, manicure, and——” Don’t get hot tempered while carrying caps, for our new “war bonnets” are to be on 
- “Yes, and an ammunition. the same order.—Pass in Review (Fort Worth, 
50 “And all you picked up was a ticket to a Tex.) 
express movie.”—Trench and Camp. For Infantry Companies (Continued on next Page) 
n both | The trench is not used to peel potatoes. 
slishers | F If you don’t do your “squads left” right, = 
ted @ 1) HOTEL FLANDERS Wew' ORK e179 || you'll be left. ; The Ideal Wedding Gift 
3 a The right kinu Pe.» iA. A Aggy om ny theater district and Don t feed or annoy the N. C. O. Ss. te Sent on Free 
ae oe Acting privates must not allow any familar- TRIAL! ? - 
age; tof] Sart ball wee ta Bath. ity by first-class privates or N. C. O.’s. I 
cris | [_SSisTsretona wen" hotee ap eas HH. soon Por Don’t point your rifle at anyone—unless it is |] catalog. 0 designs. 
age he | a sergeant. freight prepaid. Fac. 
— . : ; Missing a formation does not matter—unless ans aolah Weneans 
sil The F ool Killer é irpage magazine you are missed. oe ee = 
Stica! i ri rital s ; people . 2 — : a . mice, 
me [stspand take notice, It makes frauds, fools, hypocrites and | Don’t start anything you can’t finish. This || Sustand dam. ical wegaineile. Every 
He Jecrentiaae Se Bs go for tas sorsdlea shnie seas **| does not refer to hikes, hash or Hun hunting— || Wrismday/orouanstnewcetsine-soneccrvee |W Sif 
THE FOOL KILLER, P. O. Drawer 1902, Washington, D.c.! Trench and Camp. Piedmont Red Codar Chest Co.. Dept. 50, Statesville, N.C. 
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Representatives WANTED 


E 
W of country homes, The Happy Medium, JUDGE 
and the magazine of the happy side of the movies, 
FILM 
paper, LESLIE'S WEEKLY. 
No experience 
cure subscriptions for three and six months and a year. 


Vv 


from $5 to $25 a week, 
earn double this amount. 


and description of town, township or territory you think 
you can cover 


225 Fifth Avenue 





‘a> Leslie-Judge 


In Small Towns and Country Districts 


want you to help us introduce to the fire sides 


FUN, and America’s Only Illustrated News- 


and young women (17 to 21) preferred. 
necessary. fe teach and help you to 


Young men 


o Single Copy Sale. 
Use your spare time evenings, holidays, etc., and earn 
or put in all of your time and 


Answer quickly so you can start now. Give population 


SUB-AGENCY DEPARTMENT 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
New York City 








What’s the Use? 


You may live to be 100 years old, but 


what’s the use if you can’t tell your grand- 
children that you helped to lick the kaiser? 
—Camp Dodger 


| 


| 
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JUDGE 
A Distinction 
Major—Do your men get 
early? 
Captain—No. 
and Camp. 


up bright and 


They get up early.—Trencg 


A Baseless Story 
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He looked like a “hick” 


“The Change”’ 


when he landed 


With hayseeds still in his hat, 
He felt like a ship that’s stranded, 


But no one blamed him for that. 


\ week, and he seemed like a live one 
With Uncle Sam’s clothes on his back; 


Hi 


No more of the farm for this 
He was off of the plow for life. 


Dead sure he was of his “ 


s name on the Government payroll, 


jack.” 


“birdie,” 


The eggs that were left to be gathered, 


He’ 


So, 
You can bet what you have, 


to 


especial benefit. 


Would have to be done by his wife. 


d seen the life in the Navy, 
\nd it pleased him down to the ground. 

when the Huns get nerve for a sea fight, 
he’s around... 
—Great Lakes Bulletin 


Some Parties 
There are some parties that we do not care 
attend, even though they are given for our 
For instance, a court martial. 


Camp Dodger 


a 


only 
you know! 


No News! 
writes a camp correspondent, 
officer promotions.” By Jove, don’t 
—Pass in Review (Fort Worth, Tex.) 


” 


“No news, 





battery 
and Camp. 














M 


‘gizete bath, $1.50. 
V rite for booklet * 





iat. EMPIKE 


BROADWAY at 65rd Street, NEW YORK 


OST conveniently situated hotel at popular rates in the 
heart of everything. Rates single rooms, $1. Room with 
arlor Bedr20m and bath (for 2)$2.50 


‘What's Going On.” P. V. LA 


“Game called by the Vampire. 


Poetry and Fact 
-What 


First private is so rare as a day in 


June? 


Second private—Twenty-five cents. in the 
street, just before pay-day.—Trench 


Your Wrist Watch 
If your wrist watch starts hard on a cold 


morning try a hot towel on the hairspring, 
before cranking.—Camp Dodger 





‘*No Soap!”’ 


—Great Lakes Bulletin 





ND, Manager. ! 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“Its Purity Has Made It Famous” 








"—The Broadside 


Majoring 
Some of the lads are majoring on bunk 
fatigue with a view to becoming lounge testers 
in some upholstery factory at the conclusion 
of the war.—Camp Dodger 


For the Swell Dressers 
A recent consignment of silk hose for summer 
wear has arrived in camp.—The Broadside. 


All Orphans 
A mother visiting out here on Mother’s day 
happened to look through the fence of the de- 
tention camp and noted the absence of mothers 
there. 
“Are all those boys orphans?” she asked. 
—Great Lakes Bulletin. 


Mary’s Mistake 

In the course of a Liberty Bond speech, 
Mary Pickford told of her brother Jack, who 
has enlisted in the navy. “He’s going to wear 
the blue and white for his country just like 
these boys here,” she said, turning to the jackies 
who had been acting as her bodyguard and 
now formed a semicircle behind her on the 
platform. “He’s going in the navy and when 
I think of him ‘over there,’ lying in the mud 
of the trenches—” whereat the jackies cleared 
their throats and shifted their guns, and 4 
strange rustle passed over the audience.—Pass 
in Review (Fort Worth, Tex.) 


— 











Soothe Your 
Itching Skin 


, with Cuticura 


All druggists; “aoap %, Ointment & 50, Talcum 5 
iSample each free of “‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston." 
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June 29, 1918 
The New Courtesy 


By Top CHENEVIXx 

HEN we have finally welcomed a great invention we are apt 
W to wonder how it could have been so long undiscovered. 
It is wonderful how we could have ever done without it. 
Perhaps we overlooked the fact that the great discovery just 
happens to fit the age, and even the wise ones of the past might 

not have been able to appreciate it as we do. 
The new courtesy is the chief asset of modern business. Never 


the well-bred, and which may still belong to them, if there be such. 
So-called courtesy, like so-called culture, has adopted fresh fields, 
but they have no geographical relation to former boundaries. 

So it is that the new courtesy, with its distinctive environs, is 
wholly unlike any other. It is a mechanical feature of business 


to social life. If you get your hair cut badly the barber covers 
you with the new courtesy. When the street-car motorman nearly 


tell you perfectly how to mind your manners. 


Brother,” seem almost to belong to the golden age of the future, 
though by that time the proper formula may be, “Tell Brother 
You Are Sorry You Used the Axe Against Him.” 

In some respects the new courtesy is better than efficiency, for 


pal aim is to provide a short cut to every kind of business, and so 
make two dollars now where only one was made before. 


Altruism 


By Littan Hatt Crow.ey 


ASERTAIN young housekeeper is a most patriotic and earnest 
worker in the Red Cross and other organizations. 

She had been asked to entertain a soldier for dinner. She 
gladly consented and then went to work to give the soldier the 
time of his life. 

“Poor fellow!” she thought, “he may never have seen any- 
thing of luxury, so for once he shall have a beautiful dinner.” 

She got out the china and silver that had been put away at 
the beginning of the war and selected a color scheme for flowers 
and shaded candles. Having dispensed with her one maid so that 
she could purchase more Liberty Bonds, she was doing her own 
work. She slaved for two days on that dinner. Full of altruistic 


| joy she prided her tired self that she had succeeded. 
The soldier proved to be a very decent sort of chap and the | 


hostess and her husband were delighted with him. After they had 
discussed the war and dessert was almost finished, beaming with 
hospitality and the pride of successful accomplishment she turned 
to her guest and asked: 

“What did you do before you joined the army?” 

“I was first chef at the Diltmore!” 


Ships 


By A. LanpsMaN 


F the making of ships there was almost no beginning. 
Ships that ought to pass in the night do not because they 
are not built. 
And there be these three, SHIPS SHIPS SHIPS; but the 
greatest of these is SHIPS. 
When ship touches ship, then comes the end of war. 
A ship in time saves ninety and nine. 
Nothing succeeds like excess of ships. 
Every little destroyer has a meaning all its own. 
There’s many a slip between the sea and the ship. 
Peace: Water, water all around and not a sub. to sink. 
ime, tide and Huns wait for no man. 





WilaAa 


mind where it was made, it is here, it is a part of our machinery, | 
or a part of the fuel of that machinery. It has caloric value, this | 
commercial courtesy. Not the old courtesy, which belonged to | 





activity to be put on like the office coat, and not at all an adornment | 


breaks your leg by his mastery of the electric power, all you have | 
to do is to read carefully all the literary bulletins in his car, which 


The new courtesy makes the old song, “Don’t Chop a Hole in | 


it seems to make an appeal to the soul, while all the time its princi- | 

















“TABS” 


REGISTERED 


Send a Box to your Soldier Boy 
Lime Tabs 


Lemon Tabs 
Clove Tabs 
Anise Tabs 
Orange Tabs 
Butter Tabs 
Assorted Tabs 






5c. Fruit 


Tablets 
Packed Right 








Eighteen 5c packages 
At your druggist for 90c, or send us $1.00 and we will 
send it prepaid. 
The soldier cannot drink water. It disagrees with him. 


The English have found sour hard candy a “Godsend.” 


Tepreta 


520 West 36th Street, New York City 
For twenty years ‘King of Caramel Makers”’ | 


| 




















SVEN the most 
exemplary of 
men has some 
youthful misdeed to 
look back upon. 
This amusing picture 
may have been you, 
back in the dim and 
wicked past. 


It has proved one of 
Judge’s most popular 
subjects and has been 
*“*The Curse of Drink’’ reprinted, in full 

colors, mounted on a 
heavy mat, 11xi4, ready for the frame. It 
will be mailed post free for twenty-five cents; 


cash or stamps. 
Use the coupon below. Write plainly. 


Judge Art Print Department 


225 Fifth Avenue w York City 


Enclosed please find $............ , for which please send me...... copies of 
“The Curse of Drink” as advertised. 
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HOTEL SEVILLE 


Fifth Ave. and 29th St., 


Convenient to all best shops. 

Ideal for out-of-town visitors. 

Single Rooms with Detached Bath, 

$2.00 per day. 
Single Rooms with Private Bath, 
$2.50 per day upward. 

Rooms, with Bath, for Two, $3 to $5 per day. 
Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, $5 to $10 per day. 


Send for diagram showing fixed rooms prices 


JOHN F. GARRETY, Mgr. 









New York City 











may 
subject on which yor may want to be “wu 
date.” Every newepapet and perodical o 
portance in the United S 

searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 





ROMEIKE’S *“*sureau'"° 


We will send you all newspaper clippings which 
appear about yo"), your friends, or ony 
im- 
tates and Europe is 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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He—I'm afraid you'll be shocked by this story! 


She—I will be if I haven’t heard it.—Widow. 


Cherchez la Femme! 
Yevette had 
A brand new gown 
He loathed to go 
In debt 
He hoped 
That he’d forget 
How many francs 
It cost 
And yet— 
There was so little 
Gown— 
So much 
Yevette. 

—Pelican. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 


30 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J 





ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


WRITE THE \VORDS FOR A SONG 


We write music and assist in securing publisher's ac- 
ceptance. Submit poems on war, love or any subject. 


CHESTER MUSIC COMPANY 
638 South Dearborn St., Suite 253, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


our ideas, they mor bring 

“How to 
Randolph & Co., 
D. OC. 


simple thing to patent? 
you wealth. rite for 
Get Your Patent and Your Money. 

Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, 


Protect ¥ 
“Needed Inventions" and 











Recipe for Flunks 
AKE a pound of bluffs, stir in a few excuses, 
add a dance or two, flavor well with joy 
rides and moonlight strolls. Boil continuously, 
stir before using and serve hot at the end of 
the semester.—Awgwan. 


ith the Gliese Wits 


lrrepressible, Joyous, 





trespousible 


Furor Teutonicus 


Her mother said, “Her voice was trained 

In Germany.” (My ears were pained.) 

I answered, out of spitefulness, 

“It has true German frightfulness!” 
—Purple Cow. 


From High to Low 





Every Monday 
That women cannot run 
our train 
Is useless to repine; 
For every Monday they 
would have 
A washout on the line. 
—Punch Bowl. 





Can’t Even Draft It! 
“What the deuce is 
this, waiter?” 
“War bread, sir.” 
“Well, it’s too darn old 
for active service.” —Jes- 
ler. 


Conundrum 
Freshman—Why do 
telephone companies em- 
ploy homely girls? 
Soph.—One answers as 
well as another.—Burr. 





Natural Question 

Officer (as his car bumps over pedestrian’s 
legs)—Hey, there! Look out! 

Tommy (picking himself out of the Flanders 
mud)—Wat yuh goin’ to do? Back up?— 
Gargoyle. 

The Sneeze 

“At whom are you looking?”” demanded the 
young lady who obstructed her path. 

“Atchoo!” replied the hay fever victim, and 
hurried away.—Pelican. 


On the Face of It 





He—Why do you call your dog Crystal? 
She—Because he’s a watch dog. 
—Purple Cow. 





“Shifting Gears” 





rm - Isn’t it Funny 
e¥ | That you never step 
f p) on girls’ skirts any more 
qs! when descending _ the 
i stairs after the show? 
—Orange Peel. 


Girls We Do Not Like 

Girls who talk about 
nothing too much. 

Girls who don’t talk at 
all. 

Girls who swear. 

Girls who disapprove 
of swearing. 

Girls who say “ain’t” 
and chew Squearmint en- 
thusiastically. 

Girls who read Kant 
and Schopenhauer, and 





believe in the Higher 
Urge. 

—Pelican Girls who giggle hys- 
terically. 


Girls with no sense of humor. 

Girls who wear striped stockings without 
cause. 

Girls who have cause to wear striped stock- 
ings yet don’t. 

Co-eds.—Punch Bowl. 


But— 
Angry Prof——Do you think this class is a 
joke, young man? 
Student—No, sir, I’m not laughing at the 
class.—. ’ack-o’ Lantern. 


Vacate! 
“Are you Mrs. Pilington-Haycock?” 
“c No.” 
“Well, I am, and this is her pew.””—Pelican. 

















Another JUDGE Hit Scored with the Brus 


Ak 


HIS clever picture, whic 
appeared on a recefl 
cover of JUDGE, has bes 
reproduced in full colors av 
mounted on a heavy ma 
11 x 14, ready for the fram 
It will be sent postpaid fe 
twenty-five cents cash ® 
stamps. 
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une 29, 1918 
Wanted to Act the Gladiator 

IM got a job at one of the theatres as 
T stagehand. It was a vaudeville house 

and in his first week it fell to him to im- 
personate & policeman, and at the conclusion 
of one of the scenes in a comedy sketch he had 
to chase a tramp across the stage, meanwhile 
brandishing a big club. 

All went along smoothly until Thursday 
night, when he came to the dressing-room of 
the comedian, and said: 

“Say, will ye do me a favor tonight?” 

“What is it, Tim?” asked the actor. 

“Well, whin I chase ye acrost the stage to- 
night, let me ketch ye and beat ye up,” said 
Tim,:pleadingly. “Me best girl will be out 
front in the audience.” 


Opportunity Knocks 

OMETIMES a thing intended as a compli- 

ment is very much the reverse. 

Young Harrison met the fascinating widow, 
Mrs. Bingham, one morning and stopped to 
speak with her. It was the first time he had 
met her since the death of her husband, and as 
he had been the one selected to write a report 
of the husband’s accident to her, he felt that 
condolences were in order. 

After expressing his sorrow of the affair, he 
spoke of the accident. 

“Oh, I was so grateful for your thoughtful- 
ness in writing to me about poor Will’s terrible 
mishap!” the widow exclaimed. 

“Not at all, not at all,” stammered the young 
man, “I was only too glad to have the oppor- 


Rad 


tunity! 


News for Father 
HAROLD was a very inquisitive youngster 
and asked many questions. When his 
father went in the nursery to pay him a visit, 
the youngster was busy with his supper. 

“Oh, daddy,” cried the boy, “I’ve found out 
something that you couldn’t tell me when I 
asked you the other day.” 

“Well, son,”’ smiled the father “what is it?” 

“Well, daddy, you needn’t bother any more 
to find out who made me,” explained Harold. 
“Cook told me—it’s God. I thought perhaps 
you would like to know.” 


Try This on a Rainy Day 
“(/)H, Wilbur,” cried Mrs. Boyd, as her hus- 
band came up on the piazza, “what a 
lovely umbrella you have! Where in the 
world did you get it?” 

“I scarcely know whether to say I stole it 
or had it given to me, dear,” replied the hus- 
band. 

“Why, Will, what do you mean?” 
Mrs. Boyd, in surprise. 

“Well, this is the way it happened,” explained 
Boyd. “T was going to lunch this noon when 
it began to rain like the very dickens. Just 
then I saw a young fellow coming toward me 
carrying a fine large umbrella, and the thought 
came to me that he might be willing to give me 
shelter. Just as I met him I stopped and said: 
‘Where are you going with that umbrella, 
young fellow?’ He dropped it like a red-hot 
brick, and ran away as fast as he could go, and 
here it is!” 


asked 
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FILM FUN, JULY, 1918 
“A Monthly Reel of Laughs’’ 


w& NOW ON SALE we 


ECOME better acquainted with the heroes and heroines of 
the screen, meet them in Film Fun. Incidentally you will 
also get a generous share of good, hearty laughter along 

with a lot of striking pictures of the big plays soon to be released. 











10 Cents ONE 
C 
aie x DOLLAR 
at all the 
newsstands A YEAR 

















This issue contains the following features: 


COMMENTS OF A FREE LANCE: 


Following the Footprints of Father Time 

The Flood of Prosperity Knows no Ebb-tide Here 
Like Real Fairy-Tales Come True 

Grand Opera Fame Blazes the Trail to Screen Triumph 
| Goldwyn Remaking “The Eternal Magdalene” 


Constance Talmadge in “The Studio Girl” Linpa A. GrirFiITH 


ILLUSTRATED FEATURES: 
Making a Name for Myself in the Movies 
Winning by a Nose 
My Bit in the World's Work 
How “Innocent” Was Filmed 
The Lion in the Movies 
What Kind of Movies Do Our Soldiers Like? 


MISCELLANEOUS: 
Movie Stars of the East 
Star Styles 
Practice Makes Perfect 


Lita LEE 

Auice Brapy 
Mapce Evans 
FANNIE WarD 

Moe. Lina CAVALIERI 
Private C. V. ComBE 


MicHaeEt Gross 





Also Reviews of picture plays, timely editorials and ART PORTRAITS 
of Lila Lee, Emmy Wehlen, Clara Kimball Young, Alice Brady, Veta Searl. 


225 FIFTH AVENUE FILM FUN .w vork cry 
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And frequently your finding out 


Accountancy—Executive accountants command big 
salaries. Thorough training by mail in spare time. Low 
tuition fee—easy terms. Free book of Accountancy facts. 
La Salle Extension University, Dept. 482, Chicago. 





Agents—Young men and young women (17 to 21 pre- 
ferred) to help introduce Taleo and Leslie's to homes in 
their communities. Subscription sales—no single copy 
sales. Earn from $5 to $25 a week in spare time. Give 
population and description of town or territory you think 
you can cover. Sub-Agency Dept., Leslie-Judge Co., 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


Art Study—Simple method of training by mail in spare 
time. Write for terms and list of successful students. 
Associated Art Studios, 81-B Flatiron Bldg., New York 
‘ity. 


Automobile Jacks—If your dealer happens not to 
have Weed Chain-Jacks, write to American Chain Co., 
Inc., Bridgeport, Conn., for full information. 


Books—Sexual Knowledge, illustrated by Winfleld Scott 
Hall, M.D., Ph.D. Table of contents and commendations, 
on request. American Pub. Co., 309 Winston Bidg., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Books—A set of Mark Twain's works in 25 volumes will 
be sent for a five days’ trial free by Harper & Brothers, 
Franklin Square, New York City. 


Cameras—The Seneca Camera Manufacturing Co., 140 
State St., Rochester, N. Y., will send you a catalog showing 
their models. 


Canoes—Free catalog from Old Town Canoe Co., 1746 
Main St., Old Town, Me. 


Cedar Chests—Great new _ illustrated catalog free. 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 47, Statesville, 
N.C, 


Correspondence Courses—Courses in engineering, 
architecture, chemistry, salesmanship, illustrating, book- 
keeping, traffic management, automobile operation, agri- 
culture, ete., ete. Free particulars about correspoadence 
courses in any subject in which you are interested. Men- 
tion present occupation. International Correspondence 
Schools, Box 3576, Scranton, Pa. 


Diamonds—Blue White Diamonds on Approval. Send 
today for free cotaleg No. 5-A from J. M. Lyon & Co., 1 
Maiden Lane, New York City. 


Food—The Corn Products Refining Company, 17 Bat- 
tery Place, New York City, will send you free upon request 
their new Karo Preserving Book, a practical guide to good 
homemade preserves. 


Foot Remedy—“ Fairyfoot”™ treatment sent free. Foot 
Remedy Co., 3594 West 26th St., Chicago, Ill 


Gems—Look and wear like diamonds. Catalog and 
special prices free. White Valley Gem Co., mfg. jewelers, 
828 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Ind. 


Health—-Free copyrighted books, ‘“‘Conscious Evolu- 
tion" and ‘‘ The Science of Life"’ sent by Alois P. Swoboda, 
2146 Berkeley Bldg., New York City. 


Hotels—A free booklet in regard to accommodations en- 
titled ‘What's Going On" will be sent by P. V. Land, 
paaneger. Hotel Empire, Broadway at 63rd St., New York 
City. 


Hotels—A booklet about their hotel service will be sent 
free upon request by Hotel Flanders, 133-137 W. 47th St., 
New York City. 


Hotels—A booklet of particulars regarding their accom- 
modations will be sent free by Hotel Marseilles, Broadway 
and 103rd S8t.. New York City : 
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Buyer’s Guide for Judge’s Readers 


You can learn a great deal about what you’re thinking of buying by 
writing to the manufacturers for their catalogs 
know of a convenient store where you can look at the goods themselves. 





especially if you don’t 


Most manufacturers publish complete catalogs about their products, 
and are glad to send these to any inquirer who is genuinely interested. 


Even if you’re not sure of buying the article right now, it’s a good 
thing to send for the catalog and “read up” on it; then when you are 
ready to buy you'll be sure of buying the right product, and you’ll know 
exactly the kind of service you can expect from it. 


more about it now will make you 


want to get it a good deal sooner than you anticipated. 


Here are some brief reminders typical of the great variety of prospective 
purchases you can learn about through the advertising columns of JUDGE: 


Hotels—A diagram showing fixcd rooms and prices will 
be sent free by John F. Garrety, Mer., Hotel Seville, Fifth 
Ave. and 29th St.. New York City. 





Hotels—Send a 2-cent stamp for an illustrated booklet 
about the 1,000 Island House, to 1,000 Island House, 
Alexandria Bay, Jefferson County, New York. 


Insurance—Full particulars of any kind of life insurance 
on request. The Prudential Insurance Company of 
America, Newark, N. J. Branches in all leading cities. 


Jewelry—Barnard & Co., Dept. 2988J, N. W. cor. State 
& Monroe Sts., Chicago, will send you free their 1918 De 
Luxe Diamond Book, which will tell you all you want to 
know about diamonds. 


Key Case—An illustrated catalog of Danda leather goods 
and novelties, including illustration of Danda Leather Key- 
Case will be sent free by M. Danda Mfg. Co., 141 Fulton 
St., New York. 


Ointment—Samples of Cuticura Soap, Ointment and 
Talcum Free. Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston, Mass. 


Patents— Write for ‘‘ Needed Inventions” and ‘‘ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money" free. Randoiph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


Razors—More Company. 495 More Bldg., St. Louis, 
Mo. = send you a Famous Karnak Razor for a 30 days’ 
tria ree, 


Shoes—$3 to $8 per pair. Free booklet showing how 
to order shoes by mail sent by W. L. Douglas Shoe Co.. 
145 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 

Shoes— Designed by army surgeons. Very comfortable 
and long wearing. Free catalog from Jos. M. Herman Shoe 
Co., 806 Albany Bldg., Boston, Mass. 


Service Rings—Any branch of the service your own regi- 


ment and Company included. Catalog free. [C. T. Grouse 
Co., 121 Bruce Ave., North Attleboro, Mass. 
Sexology—By Wm. H. Walling, A.M., M.D. Write 


for “Other People’s Opinions" and Table of Contents. 
Puritan Pub. Co., 792 Perry Bidg., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Soa 


Samples of Cuticura Seog, ¢ Jintment and Talcum 
free. d 


Juticura, Dept. B, Boston, Mass. 


Ten-Pinnet—Bowling without pin-boys—Money-mak- 
ing business opportunity on small investment. Easy 
yayments out of profits. Full particulars free. Ten- 
*innet Co., Dept. 2543, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Free illus- 


4,000-mile 
Cross 8t., 


and M. 


guarantee. 


orices, 
Rubber Co., 


he L. 


Tires—Low 
trated book. 
Carrollton, O. 


Tires—If you want tires of highest quality, and your 
dealer can't supply write the Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., 200 
West 57th St., New York City, for name of nearest dealer 
who can. 


Typewriting—New way, easy way. Only 10 lessons. 
Guaranteed to increase your speed to 80 to 100 words per 
minute. Entire course on trial. 32-page book free. he 
Tulloss School, 8544 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio. 


Vaseline—Illustrated booklet describing the various 
‘“*Vaseline"’ preparations and their many uses, free. Chese- 
brough Mfg. Co., 35 State St., New York City. 


Watches—Any watch you want, on 30 days’ trial and 





easy payments. 112-page jewelry catalog free. Alfred 
| Ware Co., Dept. 872, St. Louis, Mo. 
Prederick 


Zynole Troxeys--Sample for Sc stamp. 


Stearns & Cc., Detrcit, Mieh 








The Call 


By Berton Bracey 
T’S this way wiih me, | don’t hold with th 
fellow 
Who talks of the West as a True Paradise, 
Who calls all the Easterners stingy and yellow 
And Westerners noble and big-hearted guys; 
I’ve found every nature and species of mortals 
Ir East and in West, and they’re all much alike 
Yet when the breeze blows from the far mountai 
portals 
It calls to me, somehow, to start on the hike. 


I haven’t much use for the people who babble 
Of “Life that’s untrammeled out there in the 
West,” 
Who moan about “Stifling amid all the rabble” 
And talk about city air hurting their chest; 
The East has been good to me, why should I hammer 
One section of country, one part of our land? 
But nevertheless I respond to the glamor 
And lure of the Rockies, majestic and grand! 


The East has its beauties, it’s meadows are fairer 
Its foliage greener than that of the West, 
But somehow I long for a region that’s barer 
With mountain peaks rising in crest after crest, 
For once you are caught by the spell that you know 
there 
The West keeps on calling, wherever you be, 
And sometime you'll pack up your bag and you'll 
go there , 
Or anyhow, partner, it’s that way with me! 


Hors de Wednesday 
MAS’ was a stranger in town. One mom- 
t ing while he was chatting with an ac 
quaintance at the station, his attention was 
attracted by a man who wore the bandages and 
bruises which indicate the activity of the human 
fist. 

“Well, look at that,” exclaimed Mason. 
“That fellow’s certainly been beaten up some!” 

“Yes,”’ replied the other, not showing the 
slightest concern. “He’s the editor of a scan- 
dalous paper that’s printed here. He writes 
stuff abusing prominent men and women.” 

“Who in the world do you suppose beat him 
up?” asked Mason, greatly interested. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” was the reply. “His 
paper comes out every Tuesday evening, and 
he always looks that way every Wednesday 
morning.” 


It’s the Little Things that Count 
HOMPSON and Miller were having 4 
chat about their respective properties. 
“Why does your wife dry the clothes in the 
cellar now?” asked Thompson. “That isn't 
healthy, is it?” 
“Well, I don’t know,” was Miller’s reply. 


“To tell you the truth, Thompson, our daugh { 


ter is wearing so little that my wife is ashamed 
to hang the stuff in the yard.” 


What Caused It 
Vulcan’s lameness is attributed to his having 
slipped on a thunder peal while walking ® 
Olympus. 


Bragging 


Zeppelin officer—Last night we bagged 4 | 


food depot and a church. 
Fokker pilot—That’s nothing! I got a kit 
dergarten and two hospitals! 
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The Licentious Court 
of the Borgias 


The value of this series, historically, 
may be judged when it is known that 
| there are nearly eight hundred personages 
and places introduced, many identified 
with the most famous scenes in mediaeval 
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in the © and later history, while others take the 
_ Isnt reader off the main thoroughfare among 
: the by-paths of historical events. Bril- 

reply. | — liantly worked into a vivid picture of the 
laugh’ { 7 Dark Ages are the vices and crimes of 
med | that extraordinary family, the Borgias, 
that furnished one Pope of Rome, and 

some of the blackest pages in history. 

Here we see the whole murderous, 

ai Poisonous crew pictured with all the snap 
and vim which only Dumas could put 

ng # into subjects which interested him— 
Cesar, Rodrigo (Alexander VI), Fran- 

~ cesco, and the beautiful and depraved 
 Lucrezia, with the intrigues and de- 

ged 4 |= baucheries of the medieval papal court— 
the murders, abductions, poisonings—draw n 

a kine rom the chronicles of eyewitnesses, those 








which, without embarrass- 


ment, call a spade a spade. 


naive accounts 
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DUMAS, in his 


of all readers. 


art. 


title pages are by Giraldon. 
CELEBRATED 
praise has been 


and other 
English litterateurs. 


competent 


oy 


Fact That Puts Fiction To The Blush 


Who Was He-—this lonely figure standing on the rampart of a castle on an island off the coast 
of France who personifies one of the greatest mysteries, one of the 
Why after over two hundred years does he still excite such intense interest and retain so strong 
a hold on the tmagination? 
feeling of terror that will not down? 


What was his past? Was it the dissolute life of the courtier? Was 
it the intrigues of the diplomat? Did some fair one within the hallowed circle of 
royalty love not wisely but too well? 

Read the story of the “Man in the Iron Mask,” giving facts hitherto un- 
known, by that great weaver of word pictures, the irresistible ALEXANDRE 


illustrated in cut below, with monogram in Gold Field. 
the paper all that could be desired. 
illustrations were made in Paris by M. Jacques 
Wagrez, and the specially designed Renaissance 


Dumas’ Masterpiece THE 
CRIMES OF 
TORY is considered by many in France 
as Dumas’ masterpiece. 
bestowed 
Andrew Lang, Robert Louis Stevenson, 


Was it for reasons 


most inexplicable crimes of 


Why does he always arouse a 


The Celebrated Crimes of History 


Never Before Translated 

The millions of English readers and admirers of the works of Alexandre Dumas will hail 
with keen delight this, the first, and absolutely the on/y complete and unexpurgated translation 
of Dumas’ Les Crimes CELEBRES, now for the first time available at a price within the reach 
Printed from the same plates as the Edition sold by the Publisher at $125.00 a set, 
which was eagerly snapped up by wealthy connoisseurs, the small edition it is our privilege to 
offer our patrons has all the unusual features so much appreciated by lovers of books as works of 
The eight volumes are beautifully bound in cloth, stamped with emblematic design, as 


The printing is large and clear, and 
The eight volumes are finished with Real Gold Tops. The 


SEEING IS 
BELIEVING 


$1 


Is all you need 
send now, with 
the coupon. 
But be sure to 
send to-day. 

We _ don't 
want to dis 
appoint you, 
as so often 
happens to 
applicants for 
our limited 
















HIS- 


The highest 
on it by 


judges among 








of state that the French so jealously 
guarded this treasure that over half a 
century had elapsed before it was given 
to the English reading world—and then 
through the enterprise of an American 











offers who act 
too late. ** To- 
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publisher? 


in the Whole 
Like Them 


Nothin 
Worl 


“Great crimes have played so large a part 
in the world’s history that one cannot obtain 
a thorough knowledge of past times without 


the aid of such a book as this”’—Says THE 
NEW YORK HERALD, recently reviewing 
THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HIS- 
TORY. The lover of History is enraptured 
with the wealth of facts, from new authori- 
ties, brought to bear by Dumas upon the life 
of the charming and beautiful but indiscreet 
and ill-fated Mary Stuart as Queen of France 
and Scotland. Read the story of her amours, 
and of her barbarous imprisonment and mur- 
derous execution, which constitute one of 
the greatest crimes of history, told as Dumas 
alone can tell it. There is no other work like 
this. Nowhere else can you get so intimate 
a view of the men and women whose mis- 
deeds in every quarter of Europe, from Rus- 
sia to Spain, from Turkey to Scotland, have 
contributed so much of tragedy to the ro- 
mantic portion of the history of the Old 
World. And every word is just as Dumas 
wrote it. None of the editions of Dumas 
contain these stories; and no set of Dumas is 
com plete without them. 
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vourself if you 
let this oppor- 
funity pass. 
We deliver 
the set, ex- 
press prepaid. 
Andwe refund 
your money if 
you're not 
satisfied. 














Think of a fasci 
nating new histor- 
ical serie s—of 
which only the 
highly privileged 
few among Eng 
lish readers here 
tofore had any 
knowledge—a 
series full of the 
human interest 
appeal, by your 
favorite author, 
vivacious, witty, 
ardent, brilliant, 
big-hearted Alex- 


andre Dumas, who eg 
gave you your first f 
real taste for Euro 

pean history while following the ' . 

adventures of D’Artagnan and | —_ 


The Three Musketeers, and the J 
heroes and heroines in his other 

matchless romances! And all ” 
yours at a really nominal price! 








BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J. 6-29-18 
1116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 8 volute setof Dumas’ ‘‘Celebrated 
Crimes,” to be shipped charges prepaid. I agre 0 remit the full special price, 
$13,00, at the rate of $1.00 (or more) per montn following receipt of books. 
Otherwise I will within five days ask for instructions for their return, at your 
expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt 
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~Why Live An Inferior 


I know that I can easily, quickly and positively prove 
to you that you are only half as alive as you must be to 
realize the joys and benefits of living in full; and that 
you are only half as well as you should be, half as vigor- 
ous as you can be, half as ambitious as you may be, and 
only half as well developed as you ought to be. 


HE fact is that no matter who you are, whether you are young or old, 

weak or strong, rich or poor, I can prove to you readily by demonstration 

that you are leading an inferior life, and I want the opportunity to show 
you the way in which you may completely and easily, without inconvenience 
or loss of time, come irito possession of new life, vigor, energy, development 
and “a.higher realization of life and success. 


Become Superior to Other Men 


The Swoboda System can make a better human being of you physically, mentally and in 
every way. The Swoboda System can do more for you than you can imagine. It can so 
vitalize every organ, tissue and ce'l of your body as to make the mere act of living a joy. 
It can give you an intense, thrilling and pulsating nature. It can increase your very life. 
I not only promise it, | guarantee it. My guarantee is unusual, startling, specific, positive 
and absolutely fraud-proof. 


(4 
Why Take Less than Your Full Share of Life and Pleasure? 


Are you living a full and successful life? Why not always be at your best—thoroughly well, virile, 
energetic? Why not invest in yourself and make the most of your every opportunity? It is easy 
when you know how. The Swoboda System points the way. It requires no drugs, no appliances, 
no dieting, no study, no loss of time, no special bathing; there is nothing to worry you. It gives 
ideal mental and physical conditions without inconvenience or trouble. 


Your Earning Power, 


your success, depend entirely upon your energy, health, vitality, memory and will power. Without these, all knowl- 
edge becomes of small value, for it cannot be fut into active use. The Swoboda System can make you tireless, 
improve your memory, intensify your will power, and make you physically just as you ought to 


These New Copyrighted Books Free 


“CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION”’ and ‘‘THE SCIENCE OF LIFE”’’ will show you how 
you can increase the pleasures of life to a maximum how to intensify them and how to 
make your life more profitable, pleasurable and joyous. 
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Others Have to Say 


“Worth more than a thousand dolla 
to me in increased mental and phys 
cal ca. city.” 5 
“T was very skeptical, now am pleased 
with results; have gained 17 pounds.” 
‘The very first lesson began to 
magic In my gratitude, | am tell 
my croaking and complaining fri 
‘Try Swoboda.’” 

“Words cannot explain the new life 
imparts to both body and brain.” 
“It reduced my weight 20 pounds, im 
creased my chest expansion 5 inches, 
reduced my waist 6 inches.” 

** My reserve force makes me feel that 
nothing is impcssible, my capacity 
both physically and mentally is im 
creasing daily.” 

“I think your system is wonderful. I 
thought I was in the best of physical 
health before | wrote for your course, 
but I can now note the greatest im- 
provement even in this short time. I 
cannot recommend your system too 
highly. Do not hesitate to refer te 
me 

‘You know more about the humaa 
body than any man with whom I have 
ever come in contact personally oF 
otherwise.” 


A few of Swoboda’s Prominent Pupils 


F. W. Vanderbilt Charles F. Swift 
W. G. Rockefeller, Ir. 
Howard Gould 
Percy A. Rechefeller 
W. R. Hearst 
Alfred |. Bu Pont 
Otto H. Kaha 
Rev. Dr. J. H. Jowelt 





never before the reason for the evolution of the mind and body. 


They tell how the cells and their energies build the organs and the body, and 
how to organize the cells beyond the point where Nature left off for you, and 
where you, as Nature, may continue your self-evolution. 

These books will give you a better understanding of yourself than you could 
obtain through reading all of the books on all of the science and philosophies on 
the subject of mind an ly. 


These essavs will show you the wav to the full life, the superior life, the more satis- 
factory life, the lively life. They will show you how to overcome the inferior life, the 
feeble life, the negative life, the unsatisfactory life. 
_ “CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION”’ and ‘‘THE SCIENCE OF LIFE’? will show you how to 
increase your pleasures and happiness to a maximum, and how to reduce your troubles of 
every character, mental, physical, phvsiological and conceptual to a minimam. Conscious 
Evolution will show you how to intensify, prolong, increase and magnify your pleasures. 

CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION”’ and ‘‘THE SCIENCE OF LIFE’? will show you that you 

have not as yet experienced the real and highest pleasures of life, and will show you how to 
attain the super-pleasures of Life. Life will mean much more to you when you intensify your 
pleasures through Conscious Evolution. 


Why Deny Yourself Super-Pleasures, Super-Joys and Real Happiness? 


*“*CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION”’ and “‘THE SCIENCE OF LIFE” which Swoboda has 
written and copyrighted, will be sent to you free of charge and free of all obligation to 
Swoboda, if you will write for them. 

Just write your name and address on this page, tear it out and mail it to Swoboda or 
draw a ring about your name on your letterhead, or merely send a postal, giving your name 
and address. Do it today! You cannot afford to live an inferior life. 


Alois P. Swoboda, 2162 Berkeley Bldg., New York City 


**CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION’”’ and ‘‘THE SCIENCE OF 
a LIFE”’ are the A, B, C of evolution and persistent youth. 
A 





These books explain Conscious Evolution and the human body as it has never 

been explained before. They explain the Swoboda theory and the laws of 
mind and body. They startle, educate and enlighten. They explain as 
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